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EPISTEE 


TO THE 


READER. 


Renevolous Reader, 


N the Revolution of this little 
Volume, you will encounter ſe- 
veral intervening Cauſes of 
obfervation, and other accidents 

of ſuch nature in thefe times that 


may move thee even to admiration ; 


as Firſt, That theſe Papers hawe 


layn fo long Conceal d before their 
appearance in Puglick they being of 


ſuch value, ſo much deſired and Ex- 
pefted, by all Ingenious men of all 


degrees, Eſpecially, thoſe who had 
a knowleds of the Author, which 
Jeruple thus I anſwere. Firſt, That 
the Author Compoſed many of theſe 

A 4 things 


Epiſtle to the Reader. 
things to pratify #he Commands of 
his Superiours, or the Requeſt of his 
Friends or Acquaintauce, as Chevy- 
Chace for the R.R. the Biſbopof Lon- 
don; and ſome for other Hoxoable Pex- 
forts && ſome for his own humor,orhis Fa- 


miliar Friends,and theſe he diſtributed 


according as they were related in 


the firſt fair Correled Copy, - and 


left nothing in his own Caftody but 
indigeſied, foul , ton, ſcattering 
Papers, and thoſe in ſuch diſorder, 
that ,- after they came ta my: hands, 
( though kept \ together with all the 
care could: be improv d,' yet ) of ſome 
Songs it may be one Canton. came t0 
my hand as this day,and peraduenture 
( ffrve Months after.) I might. be ſo 
fortunate as to get the reſt, or moft 


part of it together, and ſome utterly 
difjointed till reduced as they now 


are( I hope) not wery lamely by my 


weak Gents. ' Another obſlacle my 
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Epiſtle' taitheReadcr: 
ed and firanuger Intereſt 
| with many who were of his Intimacy, 
ſo thas. I could not retrive many whole 
Copies that' I have only heard. of, 
| but .never get the poſeſſion of them, 
1 berefore it is deſired of ell Gen- 
| | Memen who have anyof the Authors 
| Latine Songs or Verſes which are not 
| i in this Impreſſion; that they 
| will be pleaſed tobring or ſend Copies 
| of themto Mr. John Eglcsfield Book- 
| ſellers, at the Sign of- the Marigold 
| i Fleet-Street London, whereby to 
inconrage another © Edition, and it 
ſhall be received as a great Favour 
and Cruility by the Publiſher, and a 
worthy gratitude to the memory of the 
Deceaſed Author.Some again,were very 
hardly recovered out of the baud. of an 
illiterate welch Cook wench, who had 
deſi pned to ſacrifice them to the ' hoary 
Hen on the Spit, in which ſervice two 
of | theſe ( the one - begining Abſic 


marus 


Epiſtle to 'the Reader. 
nizttts pluantaſtieus, art another 
bepining\ beg ny ex orfiibus) 
tft all their Engliſh Tongue. 'A- 
nother attrative kw AMirarhin is 
that you find a thing of this Mathve 
and-veÞw, (a work never ſeen Printed 
i England, or (that Tever heayf of) 
in atty part of the World beftete" before 
this) ſhould pafs the Preſs \ivrthowut 
the Patronage of ſome worthy Mgxcenas. 
To whichT anſwer, that among ſome 
of the Authors Papers, I found a 
preparative Dedication ( provided he 
had lived to Print them himſelf; ) 
to a Perſon of Quality, who was a 
moſt Conſtant Countenancer of the 
Anthors Mufe, while he was living. 
To this Perſon T did addreſs my ſelf. 
And defired, that, for his dead Friends 
fake he would be pleaſed to accept it, 
but he retarnd me with this modeſt 
Complement, Detur Dignior! , 70w 
fnce I had no pretentions to Intitle 

this 
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Epiſtle tothe Reader. 


into. the Catologue of mine - oo 
Friends: Thus (kind Reader ) thoz 
feeſt .3t. comes to thy hands in ablew 
Coat without a Badg, Thope thou wilt 
uſe it more Favourably then to rejedt it 


thou findeſt it letit ſuffer, without 


Farewell. 


To 


this. Book mine own I ſought uo farther 


before thou &noweſt what it is, but as 


ſtraining th Yy Tudgement or C enſure. 


To my 'Warthy © Friend Captain 
William; Bold , .9n his. Cole 
teftion of his Brothers: Latene 
SWF, OTC one titm 
F-Faring y had undertaken to ColleR(ExpeR, 

Thele ſcatter'd.Papers,; which none could 
Should ere in bulk hate view'd the World i, 


But: like their Author in the Grave remain, - '$ 
And wrapt in Flannel under Earth have lain. 

A Task fo difficult , I durſt believe, 

( But his own Genius, ) none could ere retrive, 
b Yet thoſe have ſeen themlooſe,(n their firſt birth, | 
1 Doe know they've nothing loſt of native worth. | 
{| Therefore I could not chooſe but entertain l | 


With Joyful welcome this your generous vain, 
That raiſes 7/irry from the dead again. 
"1 'Twaz ſuch a kindneſs to forlorne thoughts, 
i (Pa't ExpeRation none coulde're have brought's, 
| But ſuch induſtrious ſtuddtes yours have been, 
WW You have ;in this reviv'd both us and him. 
When Songs 6 Verſe, that in their kind were 
By times & taſhions, as condemned ſtood,( good 
For want of polite Phraſe, and modern guiſe 
Scarce *ſcap'd the Execution, or th' Afl1ze. 
Your Brother took them home,and by his Care, 
Nurs'd them fo well, that full they living are, 
He 


He taught them ſpeak ſo Elegant and true, 


Their language Carries them the World quite 


His Charity in that was greatybut now 


l through, 
from you. ( fon 


We all receive the 
Like Pilgrims, fingly he abroad them ſent, 
But you have brought them into one Convent. 
Wherecloyſter'd by your care they nowſhall live, 
And when yare dead your memories revive. 
Your Brothers, 'us their- Founder-and Jnſtrufter, 
Yours, {85 their'Queſtor and Chief Benefadtvr. 
As pious works do ſpeak their Founders ſtories, 
Theſe ſheets are fixt your Monumental Glories. 


| G. H. hoſp. Gray: 
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[vl sf fine hopes , and fears the World | 
LPR  C hath been, | 
That theſe feet meaſures, were no ſooner ſeen | 
Tn publick ſheets, which fo long loſt have lain | 
In private hands diſperſt, and void of name, }Þ 
Like Embrions which are ſtifl'd cre their birt 

) 


apr 
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Are only pitty'd and return'd to Earth, 

Of foſtring neither capable or worth. 

And theſe looſe Papers « like fortune had, 

It by your Care and Induſtry not made _ 

ARipe and full grown birth; which ſure muſt be 

Of ery ſpritely wit the Nurſery, Be 
The Bofom friend, and welcome " Gueſt, 

Of all Ingenious Company*a Feaſt; 

Wholst that would his fancies recreate _ 
"With an old Song, by time worne out of date, 

Yet *cauſe he Loves the Humor, or the Tuae, 


Would not be laught at by the boys o'th TH, 
erC, 


d| 


ng 


Here, he may find a Remedy at hand, 


Ard pleaſe himſelf, when few can underſland 
How neately he doth put the change upon 

Old Chevy-Chaſe, or new, Nay prithee Fohn. 
Being thus provided of quaint Phraſe in Ryme, 
Youth may improve their knowledg, mirth 6& 
If riper years will have a Round or Catch,(tune 
Here'sthat which will their frolick humor match, 
If frail conceit Iye couch'd in any place, 
Here's language gives it modeſty and; grace. 
How baliely then, had theſe rich lines been left 
An Embrio, of form and life berett. 

Had you not found a means to bring to light, 


What had been ſwallow'd inc rlaſthg nighr. | 
For, Harry, careleſs of what he had done, C 


Ar's Friends requeſt, to's Friend he left alone 
And thought it washisFriends, and not hisown. 
Never reſerving Copy well Corrected, 


' But ſome few ſcatter'd notions quite negleQted, - 


V'Vithout concern, or thought of ſuch a miſs 


'H'has ſent for Copies to that Friend of his, 


Diſtant.an hundred miles, ſo to retrive 
Forgotten lines which he did make and give, 


'So that you ſurely found them halt and lame, 


Some torn in wretched Rags and tatters came, 
Some wanting Digits, ſome had loſt a Foot, 


But by your care and skill, you holp'd them tot ; 


And 


And weackowledg your Labourshave been great, 
Of ſuch lame limbs to raake a Corps compleat, 
And now, devoting theſe your ſtudies thus, 
In raiſing theſe, you rae both him and us. 


M. B. Oxon, ( 
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Ood your Worſhip, caſt your Eye 
Upon a Souldiers miſery, , 
And let not theſe lean Cheeks (I pray) 
Your Bounty from a Souldier wg 
But hike a noble Friend, G 
Some Silver lend, 
And Jove ſhall pay you in the End. S 29 
And I will pray to Fate 
To make you Fortunate 
In Heavenly and in Earthly State. 


II. ; 
I never was wont to beg (Good Sir) f: 
Which makes me Bluſh to keep this Stir, 
I never went from place to place, 
For to make known my wotul Cale : 
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POEMATA. 


CAN EL 
'F Tereſcas Domine ! 
| Commalitis Jnedig / 
Nec Fauces etf maceſtant, 
x Benignitatem terreant / 


At des Benevolus, 
De tuis opibus, 
Quod Deus eſt redditurus: 
Eritq; in precibus, 
Ot fis Beatulus, 
Zerrenis, ac Caleſtibus. 


f IL 

* Petere non loleo, 
(uapropter, aunc Erabeo /! 
11us luc ag obambulo. 

* + dari ſtatus fm Praco: 


(4) 
Oh I am none of thoſe, 
A Roguing goes, 
And Maundring ſhew their Drunken-Blows, 
Which they have only got, 
By banging of the Por, 
And Quarellng to pay the Shot. 


ITI. 


But I who Limp thus Wars have ice, 
And in brave Battles have I been : 
Still where the Cannons Us'd to Roar. 
My proper Sphear was Evermore. 

Once at a Barricado, 

In Bravado 
Toſling of the Hand-Granado, 

Dcath was very neer, 

For it took away mine Ear, 


And yet { thank God) Clam here, Clam here. 
IV. 


T have at leaſt a dozen times 
Bcen blown up by theſe Roguiſh mines, 
Thrice through rhe head Ihave been thor 
My Brains have boyl'd up like a Pot, 

And being lett for Dead 

When all were Fled, 
They ſent me back agatn to Bed. 

Tho&% dangers | have paſt 

- From Firit ro Laſt 

Voula mais vour Worthip fore acall. 
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Non ſum de Vilibus, 


Iſtis Erronibus, 
3, Cicatrices Jaltantibus, 
Quz dantur comin'i's 
In Bacchanalibus, 


De ſymbolo pugnantibrs. 
[TT. 


Ar exo, mancus bellavi, 

Ac Frans inter ©  * © 

Bombardis intonantibus, 

Sum uſq; Verſatiſſhmes. 
Semel in Aggere, 
Ut fit intrepide, 

Miſſo, palmario Fulmine, 

Morgs, mihi affuit, 


Nam Aurem rapuit; 


I At heic ſum, Deo Gratia ſit. 
IV. 


Bis ſextes, ad minimum, 
Cuniculi s Efflatus ſun, 
Fixuſq; ter per Cranium, 
7)t ebullirit Cerebrum : 
Ac ſemianimas, 
Fugatis aliis, 
Focatus ſum in Lets, 
Tn-dies ſuberi, 
Tantum pericult : 
 Ozantum terror! fit Tiht. 
— 4 
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| V. 
At puth of Pike I loſt this Eye, 
At Bergen Seig I broke my Thigh: 
At Bruſſels, ( though a very Lad) 
I laid about as I were Mad. 
Oh little would you Ween 
That 1 have been 
Such anold Souldierof the Queen; 
But if Sr. Frapcis'Vere 
Were living now and here 
He'd tell you how I Slaſh'd them there. 


VI. 


The Zealanders mv Fury know, 
T oft with them have Chang'd a blow, 
From whence we led a Warlike dance 
Out of Spain and into France, 

Where we have ſpent a Flood 

Of very noble Blood, 
And did but very little Goog; 

And now Iam come Homc 


With Rags about my Bum, 
To bcg of you for this ſmall Sum. 


VIE. 


Ard now my caſc you Underſtand, 
Good Sir lend me your helping Hand : 
A little thing would pleaſure me, 

io keep mn Ure your Charity, 
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V. 


Lanciendo, lumen amiſt, 
Bergen obſeſſa, Crus fregz : 
Bruxelle, adhuc Fuvenis 
Dimicur, par Amentts. 
Ah Credes minime 
Me Unquam fuiſſe 
De weteranis Reging ; 
Sin Yerum Dominum, 
Mors redderet Vivum, 
Probaret me Pugnaculum. 


VL 


 Furorem Norunt Zelandi, 
Quibuſcum ſepe certavi, 
Und: Saltamus Pyrrhicam, 
Per Hiſpanos, z» Galliam. 
Qaz ſanguis Nobilis, 


Adinſtar fluminis, 
Effluxit pro viliſtimis, 
At nunc ſum reverſus, 


- Laceratis veſtibus, 
Summulam te rogaturus. 


VIL 


Res haſce cum intelligas, 
Tuvantem Manum prebeas 
Placebit mihi minimum, 


Vt Praftes te munificum : 
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Revenge us thus on their decetts, 


('8) 
Oh! 'tis not bread and cheeſe 
Or Barly leeſe | 
Or any ſuch like Scraps as theſe 
That Ido ask of you, 
But Shillings one or two, 
Therefore your purſe-ſtrings ſtraight undo. 


SONG IL 
T 


Ame Fortune if thou want'ſt a guide, 
[le tell thee how thou maiſt divide, 
Diſtribute unto each his due, 
Juſtice is Blind and fo are you. 


I. 


To the Ulurer this doom impart, 

May's Scrivener break, and then his Heart. 
His Debtors unto beggary fall, 

Or what's as bad turn Courtiers all. 


IT]. 


Unto Tradeſmen that fell too dear, 
A long vacation all the Year / 


"1 AC”. ECT. © OO EIT - 


And fend them Wives, light, as their Weights. 


Eve] 


Non Panem, Caſeum, 
Potum hordeaceum, 


Nec de Carne fruſtulum , 
Abs te efflagito, 
Sed ſolidos duo. 


Idcirco Burſam ſolvito. 


NY / Duce ( ſors ) indigeas, 
Sh Taft raam re Ul dividas. 
: Sum C uld; tribue, 


] Cecut!s par 7 uftit 17 
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| Tine Soatun habet C reaitor, 
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And leſt the Players ſhoutd grow poor, 


Send them Aglaura's more and more, 
Unto the Puritans more Ears, 
Then Ceres in her Garland wears. 


V. 


But Fortune how canſt recompence, - 
The French mens daily infolence > 
Forthem I know no greater pain, 

Then to be fent to France again. 


VI 
To the Phyſician (if you pleaſe) 
Send him another new diſeaſe, 
Ard give to Scholars ( if thou canſt dot) 
A Benefice without a ſuit. 


VIE 


To Court Lords great Monopohes, [ 
And to their Wives Communities, 

90 Fortune ſhalt thou pleaſe them all, 
When Lords do riſe and Ladies fall. 


SHL 
Unto the Lawyers ( I beſecch) " 
As muc1" for ſilence as for ſpeech, 
To Ladics Ullcrs ſirength of Back 
And to mv ſel: a cup of Sack, 
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"+ 
Et ne vileſcat Hiſtrio, 

| Aglauras plures addito, 

' Tot aures fa Fanaticis, 
Quot ſunt ariſte Cereris ! 


V. 
Ft quali pwnd rependas, 


\ Gallorum inſolentias 2? 
Tam gravem novi non aliam, 
Quam tranſmitti m Galliam. 


VI. 
( St placet ) & ad medicum, 
Mittas morbum novitium, 
_ ( St potes) des Scholaribus, 
| Vicariam, ſme Litibus. 


VII. 
} Magnates frnt 79nopole / 

* 2Yxores & Fublicole ! 

* Sic fors placebis omnibus, 

* Eis Altis, His Jacentibus. 


| VII. 


FE QUAanium das C aufidico, 
Da tantum. pro filentio, 

' Firm Dorſi preambulonibus, 
' Ac mihi vinum Potibus. 
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IT thee down by me ( mine own) Joy 


Should'{t be Coy, and have none of me, 
Where ſhould I have ſuch another Laſs as thee. 


IL 
bve been at Wake, and I've been at Fair, 
Yet ſaw not one, with thee to Compare. 


Long have I ſought, but ne're could I find, 
One like to thee, if thou prove kind. 


TI. 


Thou ſhalt have gay things to make the fine, 
Thou ſhalt have all things if thow'lt be mine; 


Thouv'lt quite kill me ſhould'ſtthouproveCoy, 
| 


- 

bs 
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Thy head with the choiceſt Flowers ſhall be | 
(crown'd, # 
And thy pink-petty-coat ſhall be Laced rounc. | 


IV. 
wel go carly to the brook ſide, 
To catch Fiſhes as they do glide ; 
And ev'ry Fiſh thy Captive thall be, 
Thou catching them as thou haſt caught me- 


WES 
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oY Si Dura fias, Emorior. 
* S: Dura, nolis me Conjugem, 
e. i Ubinam habeam tui parem 2? 


s 


: 
5 
: 
Thi 1s Aſſedo (melleum C or,) 
, 


- Il. 
 Nundinis, ac ferns, interfut, 
* Al tibi familem non vid : 

* Diu queſrui non inventam, 

| Vſptam talem amiculam. 


[Tl 


* Ot fas Ornata, nil aberit, 

* Moav mea fis, omne aderit ; 
be | Caput tuum ſertis, Coronabitur, 
d, Inſtitaq; veſtis Circabitur. 


Q& - 
; IV. 


Mane; preter ripas, pendeat Flamus, 
* Piſces prolapſos, capturus ; 
| Uuiliber equeis capietur a te, 

Flaud jecus quam cepiſti me. 


(T4) 


A 
When the ſcrip's full then what ſhall we do? 
But gang to che little houſe on the hill brow. 
There will we fit and eat upour Fiſh, 
Bur ſure tis thy ſelf muſt make the beſt diſh. 


VI | 
Come let me kiſs thy cherry lips, and trace * 
All ore the wonders of thy ſweet face ; 
Thy breaſls, that ſo white, and roundly do riſe, | 
Thy ruddy-Cheeks, and thy black Eyes. 


VII. | 
Ple ly by thee, all the cold night, | 
Thou ſhalt have all chings for thy delight. 
Thou ſhalt have any thing, thou ſhalt have me, | 
Sure I have ſome thing, that will pleaſe thee. 


p 
| 
, 
- 
! 


— —_— 
"HIT _— 4 * _ 
—— 
CC” 


3 DX GI. 
I 


Y deareſt Miſtreſs, hath an heart, 
Kind, as thoſe ſoft looks the gave me ; 
When with her reliſtkeſs arts, 

And her Eyes the did inflave me. 


But 


( 15) 


V. 


Impleti Perd, quid agemus ? 
Domum cis montem quin viſemas, 
Ubi erit mihi Comedo, 


At ipſa eris pro Epulo. 


VI. 
' Tt baſiemlabra Ceraſina, 


| Oris veſtigant miracula ; 
; Mammarum, Candidos globulos, 


' Rubras Genas, nigriſq; oculos. 


VIL 


| 
' Tecum ut ut, pernoftabo, 


Omnia erunt pro delicio. 
| En tibiQuodlibet, etiam me, 
” | Scalicet Aliquid juvans te. 
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od; 
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[. 
OR eſt meo Corcula, 
Gratum, ſicut cilium dedit. 


uando Amatorio, 


Nculiſa; me ſubegit. 
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But her Conſtancy s ſo weak, 


She's ſo wild andapt to wander, 
That my Jealous heart will break, 


It that we live one Day aſunder. 


II. 


Melting Joys about her move, 
Killing Charms, and wounding bliſtes, 
She can arm herſelf with love, j 
And her lips can Charm with kiſſes, 
Angels liſten when ſhe ſpeaks, | 
She's my delight and mankinds wonder, 

Yet my Jealous heart ſhe breaks, 

If that we lye one night aſunder. 
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I. 


Lana, Penelope, Lucrece, 
{) Were fallen, and Idle Queans, 
There 15 nere a Counteſs or Dutcheſs, 
Like one that will uſe the means - 
They give their minds unto't, 2 
And ply you, Tooth and Nail, | 
And when you ſet it they'l do't 
As Devil were 1n their Tall. 


They 
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At ade; eft mutabilis 
Levis, aptaq; vagart, 
Ut Cardta foret fragils, 
Ab la Diem ſeparari. 


IT. 
Hanc Circumdant Gaudia, 
EB eatitudo, mncantatio, 
| Flammilis armat Tiniza, 
| Zabra Capit Suaviatio, 
Loquens Angelos tenet, 
Lux mea eſt, & admirands, 
At Cor ſuſpicax Franget, 
A me fr nottem ſeperanda. 


CANT Y 


[. 
Enelope, Phaebe, Lucretia, 
- Ponantur in vilibus : 
Cedant Comitiſſa, Duciſſa, 
 Opus-operantibus : 
Fluic operam faciles, 
Dente-unge, obnixe dant 
Fututuris Agiles, 
Dt Succube, ſe praſtant. 
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They look for no tedious-Woing, 
or whiſpering this and that, 
without any further-a-Doing, 
They know what you would be at. 
To Dead-Litts they'l not fall, 
And handle your matter ſo, 
But wy-he. They'l wag the tail, 
And buckle unto your bow. 


HT. 


Then Pox o'that pittiful Sinner, 
That whines at a Ladyes dore, 

Hee'l find leſs of pleaſantneſs 1n her, 
Then in a Whetrſton-Whore : 

_ »--- There you muſt cring, and crouch, 
To purchas a kiſs o'th Hand, 
When here,- you may take a touch, 

She's ever at your Command. 
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I 


B Y the Charms of his Phillis, lead with 


(vigorous power, 
The Shepheard arriv'd,and ruſt'd in at the dore. 
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( 19 ) 


IL. 


Procacitas quevis abeſto , 
Loquaces aufugiunt , 
Moleſtia nulla ſubeſto ! 
Quid woltis intelligunt. 
Ultroueam opem dant, 
Quum veſtra Res agitur, 
Rem Rei ſubminiſtrant, 
Rerumg; ſatagitur. 
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Procus iſte depereat mal: 
| Ad fores Amicule | 
' Cut ſuavium, nou &quale 
Whetſton-Meretriculx / 
s {lic blandiendum eſt, 
Dare manibus Baſium, 
Dum hic, nil agendum eſt, 
Quin Proſtat ad libitum. 
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" | FE Neaute Phyl/ide nolens wolens, 


| Fa Paſtor adivit per oftia movens. 
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( 20 ) 
All his hopes, and his fears, were Confirm'd by 


( this Chance, 
For he found her at work with herſelf in aTrance. 


IL 
On her back ſhe was Jaid, with her legs ſpread 
( a ſunder, 
Nor had ſhe omitted the Pillow laid under : 
With only her hand, and her fancy oppreſt, 
She panted and heav'd, you may gueſs at the 


(reſt, 


III. 


Before he cowld come to ſuccor her Flame, 
The Nymph was ſo quick, ſhe had plaid out her | 

, (Game: 
With that the lookt up, and faw him in the place, | 
Oh wretched ! ſhe cry'd, how comes thus to paſs? 


IV. 


"Tis the fate of our Sex to lye under this Curſe, 
It we lye not with yours, we do what 1s Worſe, 
We languiſh in Love, look Pale, and Wan, 
Whilſt this 1s the Vertue, reſiſts thee oh Man. 


V 


With that the bold Shepherd began to draw 
(near, 

And the Nymph flarted back, with her utual 
(fear. 

He 


{ 


| ( 21 ) 
by + Quo caſu, Timores, & ſpes, ſunt rati, 
cc, | Cion vidit, hanc maſtrupantem in Ecſtafe. 


.-- 


Supina, jacet Fixtenſis Cruribus, 
Pulvindq; poſito ſub natibus, 

Phantafig, maniſq; vitta operd, 
he Tremuwtg; movitqy ſcitis Catera. 


JI. 


Citins quzrb-pilio, ignis aderat, 
Nympha actuaria opus egerat, 

* Suſpiciens, ibidem, cian illum vidit, 
| Me.miſeram! dixit, hoc quomodofit? 


IV. 


Mulierum eſt fatum, hoc ferre mali, 
Veftrum welle, nolle, pejora pat. 
Lauguentes amore, pallemus, ploramus, 


wW V. 


al | 4udax Paſtor protinus appropinquat, 


r. | Ac ſolito metu Nympha avolat. 
ie © 3 


Dum, (viz,) hac virtate, tibi nos obſtamus- 


( 22 ) 
He cloſely perſwd, oh / gently the Cry'd, 
Oh ! Fool that I was, that fo long I Deny d. 


VI. 


She gave him her hand which ſhe ſealed with a 
Kiſs, 

And ſwore 'till that minute ſhe never TT. bliſs 
She ſmil'd, then Laugh'd out, and about him 
({till hung, « 

And cry'd (my dear Damon) I hope you hant | 
(done. | 


VII. 


The Shepherd then rallying to charge her againz 
With a courage as feirce asat firſt he began, 
By ill fate awaked , and then found it wasall 

But a Dream, though he look'd upon it as a call. 


VIIE. 


To the Nimph he ador'd, away ſtraight he Ran, 
And before an hower paſt, what he Fancy'd 
(got done, 

From tnat time he ſwore, he'd believe Revela- 
(tion 

Since to him it had prov'd the beſt Baud in the 
| (Nation. 
SONG. VII 


Secundo Paſtorculus Congreſſurus, 
I/igore, quo prims eſt fututurus, 


| ( 23 ) 
Iiſequente lo, Oh ! ait ſubmiſs52, 
2 ! ftultam me ! Citius non dedifſe. 


VI. 


A 
p< 


' Manum ill: prabuit ofcalatam, 
i Jurans ſe non prins eſſe beatam, 


* Subriſu Cachinnat ampleftens il um, 


! Dixitq;. ſpero te non peracturum. 


VII. 


Malum ! expergentt, quid? inſomnium i 
Etiam ft par vocationi viſum. 


VII. 


Nympham perdileftam ſtatim adiit, 
Ebvario quod prinus fictum finiit, © 
Jurans Captum fore ſe Revelatione, 
Scilicet Lens optim in Natione. 
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I. 
Hy doſt thou fay I am forſworne, 
*Cauſe thine I vow'd to be ? 
Thou feſt it is already morn, 


And 'twas laſt night I promis'd thee, | 


That fond impoſitulity. ' 


II. 


And I have lov'd thee much and long, 
A tcdious twelve houres fpace, 

I ſhonld do other Beauties wrong, 
And rob thee of a freſh imbrace, 
Should I flill dote upon thy Face 


III. 


Not bur all Joycs inthy brown hair, 
By others may be found 

But I muſt havethe black and Fairc. 
So for treaſures ſome do found, 
In altogether unknown Ground. 


IV. 


But if, when I have rang'd my Round, 
Thou prov'ſt the pleaſant'ſt ſhe, 
With ſpoyles of other beauties Crown'd, 

] laden will return to thee, 


Even fſated with varicty. CANT 
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( 25} 
CANT VI 


I. 
"7 fore dicis perjurum , 
Tuum voventem me 2? 
Dieſeit ecce Famdudum, 
Ac promittebam weſpers, 
Hoc vanum Impoſſibile. 


I. 


Multum diuq; amabam, 
: ( Dre? ſpatium, > 
Aliis ferrem Injuriam, 
Ac Impedirem coitum, 
Adamans te perpetuim. 


IIL 


Sed tamen Crines nigell;, 
Perplaceant aliis, 

Atri, mihi, ac Pulshell; : 
Sic fodtunt, pro copiis, 


Zerris prorſis incognitis 


IV. 
At Circum cum vazauyere, 
$7 Bellam pruftes te, 
Spoliis onuſtus adero, 
Gaudens ad te revertere. 
DAtIATUS VAYICLATE. | 


CANT. 
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Anothfer of the fame. 


—— <>” — — 


SA F. VIL 


UR me perjurum dicis eſſe, 
Cum tuum me devoui > 
Auroram vides nunc adeſſe, 
Heſternz nofte id promovi, 


Quod impoſſibile jam novi. 
Il. 


Nou bis ſex hore tibi Inte, 
Quam diu vis amarem ? 
Cetere viderentur Spretw, 
Novi amplexu deprivarem, 
87 te Conſtanter honorarem. 


II. 


in te fatebo admiranda 
Saris reperiuntur, 

Sed Alba Nigra ſunt ſcrutanda, 
Terre infoſſiz evoluuntur, 


tins Mineralia E Fodiuntur. | 
C 19914. 


('23} 


IV. 


Cim fim per Circulum vagatus, 

S7 tu ſis magis grata, 

Minorum Spolits Corouatus, 
Anima redit onerata, 


Copid ſuavi ſatiata. 
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( 28 ) 
SONG. VIII. 


[. 
Wh: thou far fairer than thou art, 
Which lies not in the power of art ; 
Or had'ſt thou in thine Eyes more darts, 
Than ever Cupid ſhot at Hearts, 
| Yetif they were not throw'n at me, 
I would not caſt one thought on thee. 


II. 


Ide rather marry a diſeaſe, 
Than court a thing cannot pleaſe, 
She that will cheriſh my Deſires, 
Muft feed my Flames with equal Fires ! 
What ſweetneſs 1s there in a kils, 
To him that doubts the Heart's not his 7 


T love thee not cauſe thou art Fair, 


Softer than Down, ſweeter than Air, 
Nor for theſe Cupids that do Lyc, 
In every Corner of thine Eyc. 
But would'ſt thou know what it may be, 
"Tis T love you, "cauſe you love me, 
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C ANT. VIIL 


I 


Cut Ceſfit Artis Normula , 
Aut ft fuiſſes oculis 
Telis Armata Corculis, 
S: non Emiſſa fint ad me, 
Nequaquam decurabo te. 


II. 


Q/ prefuiſſes formal, 
Ky 


Mallem me morbo jungere, 

Quam Pervicacem petere- 

Ignes que noſtros natriet, 

Flammas Flammis ſuppeditet- 
Quid mellis eft in Oſculo, 
Quium fidei nil in Corculo ? 


HI. 


Non Amo te pro decore, 
ParemPlum@,parem Aurg, 
Nec non pro Cupidinibus, 
Tnnatis in Luminibus. 
At cauſam ft vis noſcere, 
Amo te quod Amaſtz me. 
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( 30) 
TENG. IX 


[. 
Weet / let me now this evening dye! 
Oh ſmile not to prevent it , 
But uſe this oppertunity , 
Leſt that we both repent it ; 
Frown quickly then, and break my Heart, 
That ſo my way of Dying 
May, ( though my life be ful of ſmart,) 
Be worth the World's Envying. 


II. 


Some ſtriving knowledg to refine, 
Conſume theinſelves with thinking 
Others who freind{hip ſeal in Wine, 
Are kindly kilPd by Drinking, 
And ſome are Wreck*d on the 71d;ax Coaſt, 
Thither by gain invited, 
Others in ſmoke of Battel loſt, 
Whom Drums not Lutes Delighted. 


II 


Alas ! how poorly theſe Depart / 
Their Graves {till unattended, 
Who Dye not with a.broken Heart, 

Are not in love Commended. 


(FF 
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M37 meum ! Mortar weſpert ! 
Vel riſu non obſtante ! 


Sed jam Cedamus Tempori, 
Nemine adverſante ! 
Tum PFronte an, 
Ut modus pereund2, 
Etiamſr vite quam gravis, 
Sit Emulatio Mund:. 


II. 


Quidam ut artes Calleant, 
Tabeſcunt meditantlo, 
Alti, quos vina glutinant, 

Vaneſcunt e potands : 
Alit cis Indos nanfragz, 
Quos Lucrum invitabat, 
Alii in bello ſunt Cefi, 
(Juos Lyra non Juvabat. 


II. 


Quan miſert emigrant hi ! 
Exequis priuati /! 
Corelolio demortut 
Amori magis grati-: 


Redote 
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Ly 


WE 1H yy 


( 32 ) 
His memory 1s ever ſweet, _ 
All praiſe and puty moveing, 
Who bravely at tus miſtreſs Feer, 
Can Dye with over Loving, 
IV. 
And now thou frown'ſt and now I Dye, 
My Corps by lovers Follow'd, 
Which {traight ſhall by Dead lovers Lye, 
For that ground's only Hallow'd. 
If Prieſts take't 1ll I have a Grave, 
My Death not well approving, 


The Poets mine Eſtate 1hall have, 
To teach the art of Loving. 


V 


'Then'every where they'le ring the Bells; 
For thy poor youth Departed, 
Who every other elſc Excells 


That is not broken Hearted - 
Virgins on me their Flowers ſhall ſtrew, 
But ut thy teares Fall near them, 
They le ſo excell in ſcent, and ſhew, 
Thy ſelf will thortly wear them. 


* WI, 
Such Flowers how much will F/ora Prife, 
Which near a Lover growing, 
Will watered be by Miſtres Eyes, 
With Pitty overflowing 2 


A Grave 


(33) 


Redolet ajus memoria, 
Omnium Complexum movens, 
Preſents qui Amiculs, 
Peſſum eat Demortens. 


IV. 


Te Caperante, morior, 
Fanantibus Amafiis, 
' YJuxta quos intumulabor, 
{ Hrs Buftis Conſecratis, 
! $7 grave facerdotibas, 
| Mortem non probaturis, 
| Legatum dedam wvatibus, 
” Amores edediuris. 


; 
Camnpane edetur ſonitus, | 
Pro JTuvene DefanF#o, | 
Qat praelt aliis omnibus, | 
Cum cords non disjunito, | 
Sternar Virgineis Floribus, 
| Ste vero Lachrimaris, | 
 Procellent fic Odoribus 
ME 2pfis te Ornaris, | | 


VI. 
Flores Flora quanti duces, L 
Prope procum Creſcentes, = Ox 
Amicula quos imbaet, I 


Per Lachr emas Flaentes ? 


D Tale 
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(34 ) 


A Grave thus deckt will ( though thou art, 
Yet feartul to come nigh me, ) 

Invite thee ſtraight to break thine Heart, 
And ly down boldly by me. 


VII. 
Then every where the Beils {hall Ring, 
Whulit all to black 15 Turning, 
And every where ai{ Quires {hall Sing, 
As natures felt were Mourning. 
Yet we hereafter {hall be bound, 
By Deſtinyes nighr Placeing, 
Making (like Flowers) love under Ground, 
Whoſe Roots are {till Embracing, 
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SUNG X. 


I 


Yrethce be blich / fit not fo Sadly, (Badly 
Troth/ this dull-llumour makes thee look 
Lov'{t thou thy Friend, take this Canary, 
Sweet Diſpolitions ſeldom ſhould Vary, 
Poor Soul / alas / _ 
He wants his Glaſs ; 
Here 1s 1t 
That Sharpes the wit, 
Arid makes us Cheary. 


One 


( 35 ) 
Tale ſe Reine quamvis (is, 
huc nolens adire) 
Movebit te fraetis fibris, 
Audenter Deperire. 


VII. 


Tum Campane reſonabunt, 
Omnt re nigricante, 
Omneſq; Chori cantabunt, 
Natura lachrymante ; . 
At olim apparebimus, 
A fatis, fic locati 
Ut flores, genialibus, 
Radicibus ligati. 


CAN Ea 


[. 
Tlaris eſto ! ne maſtus fis / 
Gravis hic humor os parit triſte, 
Amab» bibas hoc generoſum, 
Non decet quenquam eſſe moroſum. 
Ve miſero 
( Dempro mero! ) 
Facit nos, 
Diſertos 
One Vinum Jocoſum. 


D 2 


Uncia 


— 
LEADS ad = 


One oufice of Myrth's worth ten of moaning, 
There's little joy or pleaſure in groaning, 
Haſt thou ſpent all the Caſh in thy Pocket ? 
Or haſt a Member not well in Socket - 
Thoughts of this kind 
Put out of mind / 
Doſt not ken, | 
Gentlemen ot i 
Muſt Bouze and Smoak it ? : 


IIL 


'Tis to the King ! take off the Bowl-full, 
And be thou rather Drunken than Dotefull. 
From a good Health let's never be ſhrinking, 
We do not purpoſe pay it with thinking, 
Pox on thus Vein / 
Let's quatt amain / 
Let not Wine 
Fall and pine 
For want of Drinking. 


IV. 


It Melancholly make aparition, 
Oh / let the Vintner be thy Phyſician. 
If thou perceive a troubleſome motion, 


Take oft thy Sack, for that's the beſt Potion. 
| Ane 


(37) 


1. 


Uncia ſas ſtat decem doloris, 

Parum fert gaudii quicquid meroris, 

St exhaufiſti totum Argentum, 

Aut male ſartum fi tibi, membrum. 
Curas iſtas, 


- Rejrcras, 

Y Omnibas, 

k Gentibus, 

| MNunc eſt bibendun. 

; ITL. 


S Vive le Roy ! ebibas totum ! 
Potius quam triſtem facias te potum. 
Bonam ſalutem non fugiamus, 
Mentem vexare non deſignamus, 
Ve triſtibus /! 
Bibonibus, 
Fit Vinun 
Marcidum . 
Nif bibamus. 


, 


I/. 


Si Bilis-atra predominetur, 

Oenopola pro medico detur. 

S7 concepiſt1 taurlidum motum, 

Finam ſumds at aprimum #0tun. « 
Sy Cum; 


Y 
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TI ) 
And when thart in, 
Nere fear thy skin ! 
Rather than 
Want a dram, 
Gives an whole Ocean. 


— 
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Ortune is blind 
Ana Beaury unkind, | 


The Devil take them both ! 
One is a Witch, 


And tother's a Bitch, 
In neither's Faith or Troth: 
There's hazard in hap, 
Deceit 1n a Lap, 
But no fraud in a Brimmer ; 
If truth in the bottom Lye, 
Theace to redeem her, 
Well drain a whole Ocean dry. 


II. 


LL © 
6 


Honour's a Toy, 
For Fools a.Decoy, 
Beſet with care and fear ; 


And tuat (I wuſs) 
Kills many a Puſs 


Before her clymacht year : 


But 


Camg; eas 
Nil timeas 


S; non dat 


Tibi ſat 


Da Mare totum. 


( 39 ) 


| COOrs fine viſu, 
| Formaq; Riju 


Flac malefica, 
Ita wvenefica, 
Fallax utraq; 


Sors mera eſt Fors, 


Sinuſq; vecors, 


Sed fraus nulla ; tu toto 


In Fundo {1 weritas fit 


Fotu Epoto, 
Oceanus ficcas ft. 


Hloner eſt luſus, 

Stultis illuſus 
Cura Catenatd 

Hacgz (ut fatur ) 


Catus necatur, 


Morte non parat4 . 


» 
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Sint pro Demone ! 
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(40) 
Byt Freedom and Mirth, 
Create a new Birth, 
While Sack's the Aqua YVite 
That Vigour and Spirit gives 
Liquor Almighty / 
Whereby the poor Mortal lives. 


HI. 


Let us be blyth 
In ſpight of Death's Sythe / 
And with an Heart and half 
Drink to our Friends, 
And think of no ends, 
But keep us ſound and fate ; 
While Healths do go round 
No Malady's found, 
The Maw ſick in the Morning, 
For want of it's wonted ſtrain, 
Is as a warning, 
Todouble it over again. 


IV. 


Let us maintain 

Our Traffique with Spazn 
And both the Indies ſlight; 

Give us their Wines, 

Let them keep theit Mines, 
We' pardon Eighty Eight; 


Theres 


(41) 


| Dum vero Gracamur, 


Non Renovamur 

Nam, Aqua vite, vinum, 
| Vires, Jpiriteſy dat, 
k 1dq; dicunum, 

A morte nos Elevat. 


i 


| Jam fimus Ieti, 
j Spretd vi lethi, 
* Cordatiſſime /! 
Ut Combibones 
( Non ut Gnathones ) 
Saxti-tettique : 
Dum Poculz Spument, 
Morbi abſument : 
Ac, man?, Corpus Onuſtum, 
Pre alienatione, 
Acuit Guſtum, 
Pro Hteratione. 
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Perſtet, quotannes, 
Merx cum Fliſpanis 
India fit ſola ! 
Vinum, prebeant / 
| Hurum teneant ! 


Abſit [pinola 


Stnt 


Oops. wo _— 


( 42 ) 


There's more certain Wealth 
Secur'd from ſtealth 

In one Pipe of Canary, 
Than in an unfortunate Iſle : 
Let us he wary, 

We do not our ſelves begwle. 


_— 


- ” 


SONG XI 
[ 


Ove is a Bauble ; 
No man 1s able 
To fay, it is 7h, or 'tis That : 
An idle Paſſion, 
Of ſuch a tathion, 
Tis like I cannot tell what. 


Il. 


_ Fair in the Cradle, 
Foul in the Saddle, 
Always too cold, or too hot ; 
An errant Lyar, 


Fed by deſire ; 
It is, and Vet it 15 not. 


Love 


( 43 ) Y 


| Sunt opes, pro certo, 


' 
2? 


Magis a furto, 


In vint pottone, 


ji; Terra Incognit4 


hd ro cautione - 


nobis fit ſubdola. 


CANT. 


| 
Mor eff Pegma ; 


Merun ; Enigma, 
Quid fi fit nemo detegat: 
Vejana Paſho, 
Cut nulla ratio, 
Parem natura negat. - | | 


11. 


: 
Cunis, formoſus 3 | 
Sells C:rnofus, 
Calor, aut trigiditas ; 
Moons Libido, | 
Ditte Cu: 10, 
Þ {t, & 20 eſt entitas. I 


HI. A41or 


Love is a Fellow 
Cladall in yellow, 
The Canker-worm of the mind; 
A privy muſchief, 
And ſuch a ſly Thief, 
No man knows where him to find. 


IV. 


Love is a Wonder ; 
Tis here, and 'tis yonder, 
Tis common to all men, we know ; 
A very Cheater, 
Ev'ry ones better ; 


Then hang him, and {et him go. 


———___@Wrr__CC 


SUNG XML 
"BY 


| Love my Love, ſhe not me, 
Becauſe I am fo poor : 
But, poor or rich, the hath my heart, 


Ald ſhall have evermore. 


ti. 


Amor amaſius, 
Totus filaceus, 
Eſt Eruca animt : 
Deditus mals 
Ac predo, quals, 
Nox inventus ullibi. 


LV. 
Hic & ubigz 


Compar utrq; 
Ad (tuporem agitat : 
Nullus deterior, 
Quovis ſuperior, 


| Is malam rem abeat. 


CAMNTI. As 
l. 
Micam Amo, non redamet, 
Tnopie gratis ; 


Ttcunq; (et cor habet, 
Ftiam in ſeeula. 


A I 


_— O_- 


— OmCm—— 
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W. Ads 


I 99 rug a 1 > 


( 96 ) 


IT. 


I went unto my true Loves Gate, 
And knocked at the Ring ; 

So ready wes my own, her ſelf, 

To ri, aid let me in. 


—_ 
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III. 


I looked ia my truc T.oves face, 
Mei 2g ihe feemd bur wan ; 

I took ur 110 myne arms ſo wide, 

| And carry'd acr to bed agen. 


©, hs 
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Where all the fore-part of the night 
Together cloſe we lay, 

And ali the Jatter-parr of the night 
She ſlept un mine arms till day. 


- 


V. 


But curſed be that little 7irry-Cock 
That crow'd in the morning ſo ſoon; 

I thought it had been the dawning of the day, 
When 'twas bur the light of the Moon. 


VI. Then 


( 47 ) 


FI. 


Adibam Charge Poſticwn, 
Pulſatum anuulum ; | 
Aſſurgit ipſa atturum * 


Ut intrem clanculum. 


IN. 


| Inſpexi faciem Amantis, 
| Qtr viſam pallidam; 'l 
Exetnfſ1s capi brachiis, | | 
Portare ad lefulam. | | 


Ll V. 


bi per nottem mediam 
Imus concubitum ; 
| Ac ibi pernoftaveram 


Uſq; ad diluculum. 


Y. 


Ve autem tibi Gallule, 
Pre gallicinio ; 
, | Notti-lucam putabam eſſe, 


Pre conticinio. 


en VI. Indutis 


(48) 
VI. 
Then up 1 roſe, and donn'd my Cloaths, 
And walk'd it over the Plain ; 


Wiſhing my ſelf on my trueLoves Bed, 
And her in mine arms again. 


— 


SONG XIV. 
L 


[| Am a cunning Conſtable, 
And a bag of Warrants I have here, 
To preſs ſufficient Men, and able, | 
At Horn-Caſtle to appear ; 
But now-a-days they're grown ſo cunning, - 
That hearing of this Martial ſtrife, 
They all away trom hence are running ; I 
Where I miſs the Man, I'll preſs the Wife. 


[ 1. 
Ho! who's at home ? Lo! heream] / F 
Good morrow, Neighbour. Welcom, $:r. 
Where is your Husband 2 Why truly = 
Fle s gone abroad, a Fourney far. ; 
Do you not know when he comes back ? P 


Sec how thefe Cowards fly for lite / 
The 


(49) 


VI. 


 Tadutis ergo veſtibus, 
* Planam obambulo; 
Optans illam amplexibus, 
Ac me in lectulo. 


— A— ——_— —_— —_— 


CANT. 


[. 


| Stutus C onſtabularius, 
Mandata gero in tergore, 
Cintturos euocaldrus, 
Cornu-Caitello afore - 
At hodie adeo ſapiunt, 
Audit lite Bellica, 
| Ones abhinc profugiunt ; 
Virum ſupplebit Feemina. 


II. 


Ecquiſnam domi 2 En ego! 
Salve.” Sis ſalvus, Domine. 
Ubinam Vir eſt 2 Haud nego, 
{ Procul abelt in itinerc. 
| Numa es iznara reditus 3 
Ot fugiunt pro tutamine /! 
E No;: 


( 50 ) 


The King for Souldiers muſt not lack ; 
If I'miſs the Man, ÞlI take the Wife. 


IL 


Shew me by what Authority 

Tou do it? Pray, Sir, let me know. 
It is ſufficient for to ſee, - 

The Warrant hangs in bag below. 
Then pull it out, if it be ſtrong, 

With you I wiff not ſtand at firife. 
My Warrant is as broad as long ; 

If I miſs the Man, I'll preſs the Wife. 


IV. 


"Now you have ok me, and are gone, 
Pleaſe you, but let me know your name, 
That when my Fusband he comes home, 
I may declare to him the ſame. 
My name is Captain Ward, I fay, , 
I ne'r fear'd man in all my lite : 
The King for Souldiers muſt not ſtay ; 
Miffing the Man, ÞIl preſs the Wife. 


| (51) 
': Non egeat Rex Militibus ; 
 Viros ſ\upplebunt Faminz. 


| " 


' Hxc quoGuaranto fadtitas, 
| Ambo dicas, Domine? 


- Sufficiat ut videas, 
' Quod pendet Abdomine, 
| Educas, fi vim habeat, 
: Tecum nolam certamina. 
Pro ratione, voluntas ſtat ; 
+ Virum ſupplebit Feemina. 


IV. 


z Compreſli me, ituro te, 

St placet, reddas nomina, 

q Sic ut reverſo conjuge, 

S 1h declarem omna. 

1 Ward ducor Capitanens ; 

Sat Hotus pro magnanime : 
Non egeat Rex milibas ; 

Viros ſupplebunt Faminx. 


_— ze 
: ” 
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(52) 


SONG XV. 
[. 


Ome, dear heart, and let us dally 
Underneath the ſhady Tree : 
Why ſhould'it thou ſtand ſhall I? ſhall I ? 


When there's no man here to lee ? 


Il 


He was full of amorous ſporting, 
Being 1n a luſty Vein : | 

She took it for his way of Courting, 
And gave him kiſs tor kiſs again. 


ITL. 


Ah! ah! ah! thou wilt undo me, 
Oh! fo vile and rude you are - 

Yet i cannot chooſe but love rhee, 
'Caufe thou cam'it to me (o far. 


LV; 


Love to me was but a ſtranger, 
Fearing leſt I might be ſlain : 
But now, I ſee there 15 no danger, 

Come and kiſs me once again. 


F _ 4 > ”.” ; L *% # 


V. Her 


(53) 
GANT: WW. 


-—» . <<. Vab 


[. 


Fs Dfis (Chara) jam Ludamus, 


Subter fagi tegmine, 
Quorſum dicis hinc Eamus, 
W preſenti nemine. 


* 2 = res EAG C RIATI > -* 


IE 


 Hic tum pre Amore demens, 
14 quod wocas effudit, 

i Modo pro Amore tenens 
Hac, par parti retullt. 


2's UT ELITE TEIN." aw. 


Hr. 


Ah! Ah! me wvis ſpoliare, 
| Cum tam Inurbanus, ' + 
Nequeo tamen nou Amare, 


Quid Perlonge bis adffh «=o © 
IV. 
Amor erat Aliengs, ; | 
| Tructdandi gratid, | ig 
| Verian cianm fit tam Amens, | 
Oſcula hec itera. F- 
FE 3 V. Calceis. 


er 
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( 54 
yY. 


Her Shoes were of the Spaniſh faſhion, 


I Her Stockins of that Countrey Silk, | 
} The like there were not in the Nation ; | 
Her Smock was whiter than the Milk. 
SONG XVI: ; 


I Here was a Lovdow Gentlewoman 

That lov'd a Countrey man, s ; 
| And ſhe did deſire his company 
| A little now and than, a. Fa, /a, &c. 


(| I1. 


This man he was a Hemp-dreſler, 
And dreſſing was his Trade, a; 

And he doth kiſs the Miſtreſs, Sir, 

And now and then the Maid, a. #, la, &c. 


II. 


He took up her Petty-coat, 
And would take up her Smock, a ; 

And went unto the Parlor-door, ; 
That he her Hemp might knock a. ws * 
. He 


EIT SW, Re SES __ 


Ra. 


He 


&c| 


Cos)” 


V. 


Calceis ſe Hiſpania Natis, 
Nec non ſoceis Induit ; 
Cruribiq; ſerecatis, 


Lac ſapparus prefutt. 


—_————.. 


[ 


| ey —= erat Herills, 

Que Rufticum amavit, 
Conſuetudinem & illa 

Nox nunquam exoptavit. Fa,la,&c. 


[ I. 


Erat hic Cumabaceus, 
Quo nomine vocatur ; 
Et Dominam ut amafius, 
Et Servam ofculatur. Fa, la, Gc. 


ITI. 
Tunicams hic ſuſtulit, 
Subuculam tafturus, 
Se ad conclave contulit, 


Camabum pulſaturus. Fa, la, &c. 
E 4 


'C ANT. XVI 


EEE 


COR OG, SET_O Io 


(56) 


He held up his Boitle then, 
And ſhe ſet down the Block, a ; 
And there he fell to work indeed, 
With knick a knack, knick a knack, knock, a. 
Fa, la, QC. 


— 


Inn 


SONG XNXVIL 
. 
Itting beyond a River-ſide, 
x ) Parthenia thus to Cle cry'd, 
 Whiletromthe fairNymphs eyes apace 
Another ſiream o'r-clouds her beauteous Face, 


Happy Nymph 1s the that can 
So little truſt to faithleſs man. 


I 1. 


Oft the perfideous things would cry, 

They love, they bleed, they burn, they die - 

But if they're abſent half a day, 

Nay, if they ſtay but one poor hour away, 
No more they die, no more complain, 
But, like unconſtantWretches, live again. 


4 ©"g* . 


SON: 1 


(57) 


I'V. 


Malleglum hic obtulit, 
Hac Truncum alocauit ; 


Hic ad putſandum appulit, Z 
Et ittus iteravit. Fa, la, Oc: 


: 
5 - c987 


CANT. ML 


[. 


Um juxta Ripam aſſidet, 
Parthenia Cloen fic monet, 
Ut, ut, ab ejus lumine | 
Majus defluxit flumen flumine 
Felix eſt Nympha, utpote 
Ilzfa, ab infido homine. 


Il. 
| Falſilogui ſepe dicunt, 


| Quod amant, ardent, pereunt ; 
Sn dialis abſentia, 
Detur, vel hora vixpreterita, 
Hand deferunt, haud obeunt, 
At inconſtantes redivivi ſunt. 


CANT. 


(58) 


SON G XVII. 
EL 


\ a= God it were Holy-day, 
Eley derry down, down derry; 


That with my Love might go play, 
With oh / my LITE 4 F 
My whole delight 
Is in her ſfght : 
Would God T had her Company, her Company, 
Hey down down, derry derry down. 


II. 


My Love is fine, my Love is fair, 
Hey derry down, Gcc. 
No Maid may well with her compare 
In Xent or Canterbury ; 
From her my Love 
Shall ne'r remove : 
Would God Thad, &c. 


[I]. 


To fee her laugh, to ſee her ſmile, 
Hey derry down, Gt. 

Doth all my ſorrows quite beguile, 
And makes my heart full merry ; 


(59) 


CANT. III 
[. 


A H! weniat dies Feſtiva, 


Fa, la, la, la. Fa, la. 
Ut mecum ludat Amica, 
Nam mens eſt contriſtata 
Abſunt 4 me 
Delicie: 


Privato hic a Comite, 2 Comite, 


Fa, la, la, a. Fa, la. 


IT. 


Pulchella eft Amicula, 
Fa, la, Sc. 
Pre qua, non talis Femina 
Kantlo wel Cantuaria ; 
Zelo ulq; 
Proſequar Te : 
O fis mihi pro Comite, &c. 


IIL 


Quando ſubrident labia, 
Fa, la, &c. 

Statim aufug iunt triſtia, 
Cordiq; ſubeunt gaudia ; 


Abſuvz 


(60) 
No griet doth grow 


Where ſhe doth go : 
Would God I had, &c. 


I V. 


When I do meet her on the Green, 
Aey derry down, &c. 
Methinks the lookslikeBeautiesQueen, 
Which makes my heart full merry; 
Then I her greet 
With kiſles ſweet - 
Would God I had, Gc. 


V. 


My Love comes not of churliſh kind, 
Fey derry down, SC. 
But bears a loving courteous mind, 
Which makes my heart full merry; 
She 1s not coy, 
She 1s my Joy - 
Would God I had, &c. 


VL 


Till S»1day comes, farewell, my Dear, 
Fey derry down, tc. T 
When we do meer, we'll make good Cheer, 
And then we will be merry. 
Tf 


(61) 


Abſunt cure 
Preſente Te: 


O ſis mihi pro Comte, &c:. 


I V. 


Ir Plano cum 1s ovia, 
Fa, la, &c. 
Par Veneris mth? viſa, 
Mentem exhilarata ; 
Tunc propere 
Oſcalar 7e : 
O ſis mihi Comite, &c. 


V. 


Non es de gente barbara, 
Fa, la, &c. 
Puella fed beyevola, 
Corcalum hilarata ; 
Non tedit me, 
Amiculg, 
Exultantem in Comite, &c. 


VI. 


Jam waleas Animula, 
Fa, la, Sc. 
7zſq; ad diem f1s Sola, 


{nnc mecum [octat, 


Y7” 


( 62 ) 


If thou love me, 
I will love Thee, 


Hey down down, derry derry down. 


— 


And ſtill delight thy Company, thy Company, 


PE Oe A 


SONG XLX. 


3 
| Pretty Jeſt 1 will you tell, 


There was a Baker of Maxsficid Town, 
To Nottingham Market he was bound; 
And riding under a Willow there, 
The Baker ſung with a luſty cheer, 

IL 


The Baker's Horſe was plump and found, 
And worth, in judgment, full five pound ; 


His skin was ſmooth, his fleſh was tat, 
His Maſter was well pleas'd thereat, 
And therefore ſings ſo merrily, 
As he wasriding on the way. 

[TI. 
But as he rode over the Hill, 
There meeting withthe Devilof Hell 
Oh Baker, Baker! then cry'd he, 
How came thy Horle 1o fat to be ? 
Theſe bethe words the Baker did fay 


Becauſe his Stones are Cut away. 


IV. Then, 


Oth' guelding of the Devil of Hell. 


( 63) 
Sin ames me, 
Amabo Te, 
Exoptans te pro Conute, pro Comte, 
_ Fa, la, la, bs fa, la, la. 


CANT. ATX. 
I. 
Oc erit vobis Foculo, 


De caſtrante Diabolo, 
| Mansfieldizz Paxificus 
Notinghamam aditarus, 
Equiſeſſor ſub Arbore, 
Cantabat evax ! evohe ! 
IL 
Piſtoris equas viguit 
Et quing; pondo wvaluit ; 
In cute planas, carne plens, 
Et aſpect # QUAN QMENKS, 
| Canttq; Piſtor (nemine 
Obſtante) in itinere. 
LIL 
At ſuper Montem properans, 
Inferno diti obvias ; 
Heus Piſtor ! ait p17 
uo modo pinguet Equulns ? 
; a Fa —_ fatta ſunt, 


Teſtes illi defictunt. 


a 4 


IV. 7m 


(64) 
IV. 
Then, quoth the Devil, if it be fo, 
Thou ſhalt gueld me before thou go : 
Firſt, tie thy Horſe to yonder Tree, 
And be thou ready to gueld me. 
The Baker had a knite for tl nones, 
Whcrewith to cut out th Devils ſtones. 
V. 
The Baker, as it came to pals, 
In haft alighted from his Horſe ; 
And as the Devil on's back id lay, 
The Baker cut his Stones away ; 
Which put the Devil to great pain, 


And made him to cry out amain. 
VI. 


Oh ! quoth the Devil, beſhrew thy heart / 
Thou doſt nor feel] how I do ſmart ; 
And tor the Deed tinat thou halt done, 
I will revenged be apen ; 
And underneath this Green-wood-1I rec 
Next Market-day I will gueld thee. 

Vil. 
The Baker then but little ſaid, 
Bur at his heart was fore afraid, 
And longer there he would not ſtay, + 
But he rode home another way z 
And coming to his Wite, did tell 
How he had guelt the Devil of Hell. 


OO PF EING , — 
= wp — » A 
_ _ 
_ _ Wy "7 es —Y —— : _— CO A — -m_— . 
” _— ht 
. 


VIll 


(65) 
IV 


Tum Demon ait, Sic ſtante re, 


Statim Eunuchi zabis me ; 
Equum afiigens ſalt, 
Accinflus eſto opert. 
Erant Piſtori ſmil;a, 
Emaſculandi gratid. 

V. 
Panifex ut evenerat, 
Ex Equo deſilierat, 
Et Satanas ſupinatus, 
Eſt a Piſtore caſtratus, 
uo confliftatus dolore, 
Multo boavit clamore. 

VI. 
Ah ! pereas, ait Diabolus, 
Haud percipis Cructatus ; 
Ac eo quod Caſtraris Me, 
Vinditta uſq; jequar Te ; 
Ft hicſub fugi tegmine, 
Propediem evirabere. 

VII. 
Tunc Panifex obmutuit, 
Panice vero timugt ; 
Diutius ſtare neluit, 
Seq; alio Domum contultt, 
Et7 xort narraverat, 
Vird Daemona caſtraverat. 
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"That he'd gueld me next Market-day: 
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( 66 ) 
VLIL 
Moreover, to his Wife he told 
Athing which made her heart full cold: 
A grievous word as he did fay, 


To whom quoth Goedwife, without doubt, 
Pd rather both your eyes were out. 

IX. 
For then all people far and near 
That knows thee will both mock and jeer, 
And good Wives they will ſooft and brawl, 
And itoneleſs Guelding will thee call - 
Then hold content, and be thou wile, 
And I'll ſome pretty trick deviſe. 


X. 

Ill make the Devil change his Note, 
Do thou but lend to me thy Coat, 
Thy Hoſe and Doublet eke alſo, 
And I like to thy ſelt will go, 
And warrant thee next Market-day | 
To fright the Devil quite away. | 

X I. Th 
The Bakers Wife thus being dreſt, 
With Mariet-ireac upon her Beaſt, 
She goes iQ AM f.;;zham brave Town, 
To felt her read, both white and brown ; 
And as the roac over the Hill, 
She met there with two Devils of Hell. 


| "AY P %. 1 RY tp 


XIL al 


( 67 ) 
VII. 
Necnon Vxori dixerat, 


Quod ei cordi fuerat ; 
Sermonem ſcilicet durum, 
Se ſorti me exetturum : 
Cui Vxor proculdubio, 
Mallem te abſq; oculo. 


IX. 
Ultro citrdq; populo, 
Vulgabitur pro joculo, 
Matrone etiam jocabunt, 
Ao te ſpadonem wocabunt : 
Tunc age, & (is contentus, 
Eritq; luſus inventus. 

X. 
Mutabit Dis ſextentiam, 
Des mutuo mihi Tunicam, 
Bravas, Veſtem, cam Galero, 
Ac tibi hmilsero, 
Eriſq, foro proximo, 
| Securus a Diabolo. 


XI. 
In modum hunc conveſtita, 
| Piſtrix cuin re forarta, 
| /t Nottinghamium : 4co9g 
Otrumg; Fanem vendirum ; 
Ac Moutans in ſemit4d, 


Dzabolis fit obvia. 


& + & 
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(68) 
XII. 

A little Devil and another, 

As they played both together : 

Oh / quoth one of them, right fain, 

Here comes the Baker on amain :; 

And be thou well, or be thou wo, 

T will gueld thee before thou go. 


XIII. 

| The Bakers Wife to th' Devil did fay, 

[| _ Sir, I was guelded yeſterday. 

Wl Oh / quoth the Devil, I mean to fee, 

| Pulling her Coats up to the knee - 

So looking upward from the ground, 

Oh / there he ſpy'd a terrible wound. 

3J XIV. 

it Ah. quoth the Devil, now I ſee : 

He was not cunning guelded thee ; F 

For when he had cur out thy Stones, 1 
/ 
L 


He ſhould have cloſed up the wounds: 
But if thou ſtay a little ſpace, 
Tl tetch ſome Salve to cure the place. 


Il XV. 7 
8 He had gone but a little way, ( 
8 When up her Belly creept a Flea : | Q 

{ The little Devil ſeeing that, E 
| 8 He with his paw did giv't a pat -* [ 
Ih Which made the Goodwife for to ſtart, i's 


And out ſhe let a rowzing Fart. 
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(69) 
XII. 
Duobus puta ditibus, 
Inter ſe colludentibus : 
Unus equens att libere, 
Ex Piſtor venit propere, 
Ss triſts, aut fis hilaris, 
Statim a me caſtraberis. 
XIII. 
Tum Piſtrix, O Diabole, 
Caſtrabar ego pride - 
7t videam, ait Diabolus, 
Prenfis ad genu Veſtibus ; 
1 Suſpicienſy; ab humo, 
Ex vulnus grave a cylo. 
| XIV. 
Ah, Dy ait, tui caſtrator, 
Iners erat Operator ; 
Nam ex teſticulato te, 
Debebat cutem ſuere ;; 
Hic maneas modo paululum, 
Ac petam pro te pharmacum. , 
| XV. 
Procul abhinc non aberat, 
Quin ventrem Pulex ſcanderat ; 
| Quem quando Demon viderat, 
| Et ungula tetigerat, + hes 
1d Feming fit trepidum,"': + 
Pre quo emiſit crepitume. > \' + 


XVI. Dus 
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(70) 

XVI. 
O ! quoth the Devi], thy life's not long, 
Thy breath it ſmells ſo wondrous ſtrong ; 
Then go thy way, and make thy will, 
This wound is paſt all humane skill : 
Be gone, be gone, make no delay, 
For here no longer {halt thou ſtay. 

XVII. 
The Goodwife at this News was glad, 
And left the Devil almoſr mad ; 
And when ſhe to her Husband came, 
She gladly told to him the ſame, 
How the had couzen'd theDevil ofHell, 
So for to make a Jeſt full well. 


AJ th Qu by ly 


SONG AX. 
.. 
On Rural Goddeſſes, 


That Woods and Fields poſlels, 
Afliſt me with your skill, 
That may direct my Quill 
More jocundly tg expreſs 
The mirth and delight, 
Both morning and night, 
On Mountain, or in Dale, 
Ot them who chooſe 
Thus Trade to uſe, 


(oum+) 
XVI. 
Drs ait, Ex mors elt prevalens, 
FHalitus & grave olens ; 
Da /t quid eft denabile, | 
Hoc non eſt medicabile. 
Flinc, hinc, nil more dabitur, 
Haud hrs craſtinabitur. 
XVII. 
Foc novi cordi fuerat, 
Ditemg; in ſanum fugerat, 
Ac domum quando wenerat, 
1d viro notum fecerat, 
Se illuſam Diabolo, 
Ut poſtea fret jocuto. 


_— 


CANT. XX. 


= 


Drales vos Der, 
Ro Agri I HNEF CUT, 
Ceptis a pirate, 
| Mihi; affiate 
Fucundus dicere 
uot cupidines, 
oy & dies, 
\ ts Monte ac Valle, 

Sunt 11/1 que 

-' Laftarig, F 1 


Ro- 


(72) 
And through cold Dews 
Do never refuſe 


To carry the Milking Pall. 
IT. 


The braveſt Laſles gay, 
Live not fo merry as they ; 
In honett civil fort 
'T hey make each other ſport, 
As they trudge on the way : 
Come fair or foul weather, 
They're fearful of neither, 
Their Courages never quail: 
In wet and dry, 
Though winds be high, 
And dark the Sky, 
They ner deny 


To carry the Milking Pail. 
I1L 


Their hearts are free from care ; 
They never do Ceſpair, 
Whatever do betal, 
They bravely bear out all, 
And Fortunes frowns out-dare. 
They pleafantly ſing 
To welcom the Spring, 
'Ga:nit Heavn they never rail. 
It Graſs will grow, 
Their thanks they ſhew, 
And Fro!! or 5now, 
They merrily go 


Along with the \ Liking Pall. IV. Baſe 
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Rorarie 
Quam hilare 


© Tranſuehunt Multrale. 
| IL 


| Formoſe Puelle, 

+ Non adeo ſwt belle, 
Honeſto in modo, 
-Alterno pro Foco, 

Ludunt in itinere : 
Sit ther ſerenus, 
Aut nubibas plenus, 

Animas elate ; 

Hae ambulant, 
Dum wventi flant, 
Et nimbos dant, 


Nunquam negant 
Tranſuehere Mulfrale. 
IT. 
Cure non moleſtant 
Nec unquam deſperant, 
Qurcung; accidunt, 
Maznanime ferunt, 
Adverſaq; tolerant : 
Dulce reſonant, 
Per concelebrant, 
De Calo nil male : 
S1 res creſcunt, 
Grates agunt, 
Dum mnives ſunt , 


Non contemuunt, - 
Tranſyebere Mulftrale. 


F 4 


IV. Otium 
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I'V. 
Baſe idlenefs they do ſcorn, 
They riſe very early ith» morn, 
And walk into the Fields, 
Where pretty Birds do yield 
Brave Muſick on ev'ry Thorn- 
The Linnet and Thruſh 
Do ſing on each Buſh, 
And the dulcid Nightingale 
Her Note doth itrajn, 
In a jocund vain 
To entertain 
That worthy Train 


Which carry the Milking Pail. 
V 


Their labour doth health preſerve, 
No Doctors rules they obſerve, 
While others too nice 
In taking their advice, 
_ _Lookalwaysas if they wauld ſtarve :- 
Their meat 1s digeſted, 
They ne'r are moleſted, 
No ſickneſs doth them aſſail : 
Their time 1s ſpent 
In merriment, 
While Limbs are lent 
They are content, 
Ta carry the Milking Pall. 


V IT. Thoſe 


Otium eft odio, 
Surzant matutino, 

Campeſtres coeunt, 

Dum aves recinunt, 


Quocung; in Spinete : 


Acanthis, Turduas, 
Dumis: omnibus, 
Luſcinia & pulchra, 
Reſonorant, 
Dum cantitant, 
Ut gaudeant, 
Quz ambulant 
Circuitumcum Multra. 


Sudando ſane ſunt, 
Nec Medice vivunt, 
Dum niminm molles 
Necnon conſultrices, 
Continuo maceſcant : 
Cibi digeruntur, 
Nunquam conſternuntur, 


Nec ſe habent male : 


At ſeneſcunt 
Ac lete ſunt, 
Dum res finunt 
Non contemnunt 


Tranſuvehere Multrale. 


28 ) 
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VI. 
Thoſe Laſles nice and ſtrange, 
That keep ſhops in the Change, 


Sit pricking of Clouts, 
And giving of flouts, 

They ſ:ldom abroad do range: 
Then comes the Green-ſicknels, 
And changeth their likeneſs, 

All this is for want of good fale; 

But *tis not ſo, 
As proof doth ſhow, 
By them that go 
In Froſt and Snow 

To carry the Milking Pail. 

VI.. 

If they any Sweethearts have 

That do their affections crave, 
Their priviledge is this, 

Whicih many others miſs, 
They can give them welcom brave : 
With them they walk, 
And pleaſantly talk, 
With a Bottle of Wine or Ale ; 
The gentle Cow 
Doth them allow, 
As they know how, 
God ſpeed the Plough, 
And bleſs the Milking Pail. 


VIII 


., Upon 


\ Nugipare Feming, 


[ 


In Emporio fite, 
He lina conſuunt, 
Et jocos faciunt, 

Non foris iturg ; 
Tunc ifteris ſubit, 
Unde forma fugit, 

Pro malignitate : 

Non egrotant, 
Ut approbant, 
Que ambulant 


Ct exponant 
Oftiatim Multtrale. 


VIE. 


$1 Procos habeaxt, 
Ilas qui poſtulant, 
Cum privikegio, 
Aliis incognito, 
Placentes miniſtrant : 
Foras ambulands, 
Hrter ſe joeando, 
Sat Vini aut Ale : 
Oxygala daut 
Ut combibant, 
Ott norant ; 
Bene Cedant, 
Et Vomer & Mulftrale. 


—_ O— _—_—_—_———__ — 
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| VIII. 
Upon the firſt of May, 


With Garland freſh and gay, 


With Mirth and Muſick ſweet, 
For ſuch a ſeaſon meer, 

They paſs their time away - 
They dance away ſorrow, 
And all the day thorow 

Their legs do never fail ; . 

Yet they nimbly 
Their feet do ply, 
And bravely try 
The Victory, 
In honour o'th' Milking Pail. 
IX. 
If any think that 1 
Do praCQtice Flattery, 
In ſeeking thus to raiſe 
The merry Milk-maids praiſe, 
Fil to them thus reply, 
Tt is their Deſert 
Inviteth my Art 
To ſtudy this pleaſant Tale, 
In their deience, 
Whoſe Innocence 
And Providence 
Gets honeſt Pence 
Out of the Milking Pall. 


SONG 
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VIII. 
Ad Mai Calendas, 
Sertis Coronatas, 
Dileftant Muſice, 
Tempeſt iviſime 
Traducunt ut horglas : 
Curas abigunt, 
| Luci ſaltunt, 
| Nec fallitcrurale; 
| Aſt agiles 
| Sunt is 
Ut mdies 
Sint Vidtrices, 
Tranſvehere Mulftrate. 
| IX. 
| $7 quis putaret me 
| Gnathonem fuiſſe, 
| Navand® operam 
Ut iulas Efferam : 
Hoc dicam aut ſmile, 
Bene meruere 
Muſamq; movere 
Ad hoc qualequale, 
I o. -fenſas, 
C Sat has, 
| In»fferfas, 
| CUreis expenſas 
| C ontribuit Muldrale. 
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SONS AXL 


CHEVT-CHASE. 
By Order of rhe Biſhop of London. 


OD proſper long our Noble King, 
our lives and fafeties all, 
A woful hunting once there did 
in Chevy-Chaſe betal. 
II. 
To drive theDeer withHound & Horn 
Earl Piercy took His way ; 
The child may rue that 1s unborn 
| the hunting of that day. 
8 [IT. 
l. The ſtout Earl of Northumberland 
8 a vow to God did make, 
His pleaſure in the Scoz#i/þ Woods 
three Summers days to take. 
I V. 
The chiefeſt Harts tn Chevy-Caſe 
co kill and bear away ; : 
Theſe tidings to Earl Doug las came, 
in Sco:land, where he lay. 
P.. 
Whoſent Earl Piercy preſent word, 
he would prevent his Sport : 
The Prgliſh Earl, not fearing this, 
did to the Woods reſort. 


YT. Vith 
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CANT. XXIX © 


Lucus Chevinus, Juſſ# Epiſcopi Londinenfis. 


I. 
Foat Rex noſter nobilis, 
Omnis in tuto /it, 
Penatas, olim flebilis, 
Chevino Luco #z. 
II. hen 
Cane, feras ut abigat, 
Percxus abt, 
Yel embruo elugeat, 
Quod hodie accidit. 
+ » 
Comes ille Northumbrix, 
Votum vourt Deo, 
Luſus, in ſylvis Scotixe 
Habere triduo. 
-- an 
E primis Cervis Cheviz, 
Ceſos abripere, 
Duglaſium, be notiria, .. 
Adibant propere. 


— 4 


ut ore tenus delegat, 
Se Ludum pn | 

At Percxus now heſitat 
Ad ſylvas tendere. 


( 
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VI. 
With fifteen hundred Bowe-men bold, 
all choſen men of might, 
Who knew full well in time of need 
to aumtheir Shafts aright. 
2 0 
The gallant Grey-hounds ſwiſtly ran, 
to chaſe the fallow Deer; 
On Monday they began to hunt, 


when day-light did appear. 
VILL oo 


And long before high-noon they had 
an hundred fat Bucks ſlain: 
Then having din'd, the Drovers went 


to rouze them up again. 
+ NOM 
The Bowe-men muſtred on the Hills, 


well able to endure ; "hr: 
Their back-ſides alt with ſpecial care 
that day were guarded ”> 


The Hounds ran ſwiftly chroigh che Woods,. 
the nimble Deer to take'; 
And with their cries the hills ant? & 


an Eccho ſhrill did make. * * 
TART 
Lord Pjercy to the Quarry weng . 
to view the tender Der : 
Qucth he, Earl Douglas promiſed © 
this day to meet me here. 


FT II. Bur” 
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- Per ſylvas celerant Canes, 
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IV. 
Quin genis ter teliferis, 
Virtutis bellice 
Qui nirunt, rebus arduis, 
Sagittas mittere. 
VIL 
Curritur a Yenatico, = 
Damas of any 
Die Lung diluculo, 
Ad rem accingunt ſe. 


VIIL 
Centumg; Cervi ſunt Caſh, 
Ante meridiem, 
Tunc redeunt, Cibis implett 


Ad venationem. 
3: 
De monte ſagittarit 
Apti militie, 
Proditrunt Armartit, 
Hoare a Tergore. 
þ 


Ot Cervos capiant ; 
Ac ſimul montes, & wvalles 
Latrata reſonant. 
X1. 
Frdinam comes adiit, 
Ferinam wiſere, 


Duglas minatus eft ( inguit ) 


Fic mecum affore. 
(z 2 
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XII 


Bur if I thought he would not come, 
no longer would I ſtay. 


With that a brave young Gentleman 


thus to the Earl did fay. 


XIII. 
Lo, yonder doth Earl Douglas come, 
his men in Armour bright, 
Full twenty hundred Scotiſh Spears, 
all marching in our ſight. 


XIV. 
All men of pleaſant 7ividale, 
faſt by the River 7weed. 
Then ceaſe your ſport, E. Piercy faid, 
and take your Bowes with ſpeed. 


-1.0Y, 
And now with me,my Countrey-men, 
your courage forth advance ; 
For never was there Champion yet 
in Scotland or in France, 
XVI. 
That ever did on Horſe-back come, 
but if my hap 1t were, 
T durſt encounter man for man, 
with him to break a Spear. 
XVII. 
Farl Douglas on a milk-white Steed, 
moſt like a Baron bold, | 
Rode foremoſt of the Company, 
whoſe Armour ſhone like Gold. 
XVIIF Shew 
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XII. 


Congreſſum autemt deſperans, 
Mora non dabitur, 
Quo ditto, Tyro Elegans, 
Hum alloguitur. 
X[1I. 
En ! En Duglaſius eminas / 
Armis cam ſplendidis, 
Bis mille cum militibus, 
Viſut obviis. 
XIV. 
Cunttis de walle Trvig, 
Ad Ripas Tufts, 
Ludos ( ait) intermittite, 
Arcubas habitis. 
XV. 
Et wobis, nunc, O noftratis, 
Tollatur animus ; 
FHaud preſtd fuit Athletes, 
Gallus vel Scoticus. 
XVI. 
Mihi, Equeſtrzs Obvius 
Quin poſtulante re, 


Eocum vellem Cominis, 


Vt, haſti-Wdere. 


XVII 
Ezuijeſſor Duglaſius, 
Audax ille Baro, 
Praefait aliis omnibus, 
Aurato Clipeo. 


C 3 
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XVIII. 
Shew me, he faid, whoſe men you be 
that hunt ſo boldly here, 
That without my conſent do chaſe 
and kill my fallow Deer. 


XIXI. 
The man that firſt did anſwer make 


was Noble Pzercy, he, 
Who ſaid, We liſt not to declare, 


Nor {ſhew whoſe men we be. 


XX. 
Yet we will ſpend our deareſt blood, 
the chieteſt Harts to ſlay. 
Then Douelas ſwore a ſolemn Oath, 
and thus 1n rage did fay ; 


XAl. 
E>r thus I will out-braved be, 


one of us two ſhall die : 
I know thee well; an Earl thou art; 
Lord Ptercy, foam 1. 


So... 
But, truſt me Percy, pity it were, 
and great offence, to kill 
Any of theſe our harmleſs men, 
for they have done no ill. 


XXIIE 
Let thou and Ithe Battle try, 


 andſet our men aſide: 
Accurſt be he, Lord Piercy laid, 
by whom it is deny'd. 


XXII. Then 


( 89.) 
AVI. . - 


' Cujates (ait) oftendite, Y. 1 
Hic auf pellere, og 

Ac, me invito, impete 
Feras Occidere. 


"& EE , 
3 TH#ET & 


ALIX. 
Qui primus verbuns ededit, 
Percxus nomzine, 
Qui ſumus (ait) non libuit, 
_ /obis oftendere. 
At ſanguinem *abſumemus, © fare | 
Servos diſtruere ; Yee | 
Juravit, tunc Duglafius, 
Dixttque temere. ; 
E nobis pereet unus, I 
Antequam devincar, 
Tu comes es, bene uotus, 
E20q; tut par. 
XXIL 
At ( fi qua fides ) eft ſcelus, 
( miſerum ! ) perdere 
Ulbos, de his inſontibus, 
Immunes ſcelere. 


XXIII. 1 
Noſmet pugnemus cominus, f 
Viris abſentibus, i 
Depereat ( iniquit ) Percaus, 
Huic a 


verſarius, | 1 


LJ 


Then ſtept a oallant "Squire - ;_ 
Witherington was his name, 
Who faid, he would not have it told 
to Henry our King, for ſhame, 


XXV. 
That e&'r my Captain fought on foot, 
and I ſtood looking on : 
You betwo Earls, faid 142d 
and I a*Squire alone. 


XXVI. 
T1 do the beſt that do I may, 


while I have power to ſtand ; 
While I have pow'r to weild mySword 


PI! fight wath heart and hand. 


XXVIL 
Our EngliſbArchers bent their Bowes, 


their hearts were good and true ; 
At the firſt flight of Arrows ſent, 
tull threeſcore Scots they ſlew. 


XXVIIL 
To drive the Deer with hound & horn 


Earl Doxg/as bad the bent ; 
A Captain mov'd with mickle pride, 
the Spears to ſhivers ſent.” 


XXIX. 
They clos'd full faſt on ev'ry ſide, 


no ſlackneſs there was found, 


And many a gallant Gentleman 


lay gaſping on the ground. 
XXX. O 
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XXIV. 
Tunc Armiger exiluit, 
Witherington nomine, 
Regem ( ait ) ſcire nolwit 
Hoc, pre dedecore. 
XXV. 


Quod dux, pugnaverat, Ped: , 


Me ſtante obiter, 

Vos duo eſtis comites 

Ego ( ait ) Armager. 
XXVT. 


 Obnixz omne faciam 

' Dum ſlare dabitur, 

| Ac dum wvibrare macheram 
A me pugnabitur. 


XXVIL 
Angligent tendunt Arcus, 

Oudm Cordatiſſimj. 

I Decres (ex a miſfilibus, 

Ceduntur Scotict. 

, XXV/II. 
Adverſus feras ſetantes, 

 Mifit Duglaſius 


' Torvum ducern, Dimicantes, 


Traflis haſtilibus. 


XAXTX. 
 Incinfli ſunt celeriter, 
Parum Pigritie ; 

| Multuſq; jacet Belliger 


Inanis anime. 


(5) Y 


XXX, 
O Chriſt / it was great grief to ſee,  - ES 
and likewiſe for to hear, : UL 
The cries of men lying in their gore, | Vir, 
and ſcattered here and there. _ 
XXXI. | 
At laſt theſe two ſtout Earls dig meet, C 0 
like Captains of great might ; / 
Like Lions mov'd they laid on load, Inſt 
and made a cruel fight. r 
XXXII. 
They fought until they both did ſweat Pug 
with Swords of tempered ſteel, 
Until the blood, like drops of Rain, Ac 
 _ they trickling downdid feel. | 
XXX1Il. 
Yield thee, Lord Piercy, Douglas ſaid, ot 
in faith I will thee bring 
Where thou ſhalt high advanced be A] 
by James our Scotiſh King. | 
XXXIV. 
Thy Ranſom I will freely give, 7 
and thus report of thee, 
Thou art the moſt couragious Knight E 
that ever I did ſee. | 
XXXV. 
No, Douglas, quoth Earl Piercy then, C 


thy profter I do ſcorn; 
I will not yield to any Scor 
that ever yet was born. 


XAXXVI. With 


a) 


| AXX. 
ol ! Dolir erat viſere, 


Ac etiam audire, 
4 iros plangentes undique, 
Perfuſos ſanguine. 
by > + QA 
c omites tandem Coibant, 
Multo magnanime. 
Inſtar Leonum feribant, 
Truci Certamine. 
X X XII. 
| Pugrarunt vel in ſudare 
Diſtriftis enſibus, 
Ac maduerunt Cruore 
ZEque ac imbribus. 
XXXIII. 
Ut dedas ( ait ) Duglaſius 
Te ducam ſubito, | 
Ubi eris prepoſitus, 
A Rege Jacobo. 
XXXLIV. 
Proh gratis redimam captum, 
Et celebrabo te, 
Equitem quzm, magnificum 
Et frve compare. 
XXAV. 


Cut Perceus att minime ! 


Ouod offers, reſpuo 
Nollem unquam me dederc 
FVruventi Scotico! 


OE _ 
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XXXVI 


With that there came an Arrow keen . 


out of an Ergliſh Bowe, | 
Which ſtruck Earl Doug/az to the heart, 
a deep and deadly blow. 


XXXVII. 
Who never ſpoke more words than theſe 
fight on my merry men all ; 
For why my life is at an end, 
Lord Piercy ſees my fall. 
- XXXVII. 
Then leaving life, Earl Percy took 
the dead man by the hand, 
And faid, Earl Douglas, for thy life 
would I had loſt my land. | 


XXXIX 


O Chriſt ! my very heart doth bleed . 


with forrow for thy ſake ; 
For ſure a more renowned Knight 
Such miſchance did ever take. 


AL. 
A Knight amongſt the Scors there was, 
which ſaw Earl Douglas die, | 
And in his wrath did vow revenge * 
upon the Earl Percy. 
XLI. 
Sir Hugh Montgomery was he call'd, 
who with a Spear moſt bright, 
Well mounted on a gallant Steed, 
ran fiercely through the fight - 


XLII. And 


(93) 
X XXVI. 
unc elt emiſſus calamns, 
Ab arcu Anglico, 
Juo fixus eft Duglafins, 
Fleu ! tenus cerculo. 
XXXVIL 
Jai verba hec emurmurat 
Virs Contendite ! © 
Jauid ni mors mea propinquat 
Spettante comite. 
XXXVIIL 
um Perceus Examint, 
Manum it prendere, 
Nicens cauſa laſt, 
Se Ferras perdere. 
XXXIX. 


/el cor ( ait ) fundit ſanguinem, 
Pre tut gratia, 

Nam nunquam talem equitem, 
Non novit noxta. 


XL: 
Miles decernens Scoticus, 
Duglafium emorj, 
n Perceum mortem ejus 
Devovit ukif:. 
XL1. 


TJugo de monte gomeri, 
Haſta cum ſplendidd, 

Movit decurſu celer 
Ferox per Agmina. 


XLIl 
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XLIE. 
And paſt the Engliſh Archers all, 


without all dread or fear, 
And through Earl Pzercy's body then 
he thruit his hateful Spear, 


XLIII. 


With ſuch a vehement force & might © 


he did his body gore, 


The Spear went through the other ſide 
a large Cloth-yard and more. 


XLIV. 
So thus did both theſe Noblesdie, 


whoſe courage none could ſtain. 
An Engliſh Archer then perceiv'd 


the Noble Earl was lain : 


XLV. 

He had a Bowe bent in his hand, 

made of a truſty 'Tree ; 
An Arrow ot a Cloth-yard long 

up to the head drew he : - 

: XLVI. 

Againſt Sir Hugh Montgomery 

ſo right his ſhaft he ſet, 
The grey-gooſe-wing that wasthereon 

in {1s heart blood was .wet. 


 - XEVIL 
This fight did Jaſt from break of day, 
til] tetting of the Sun; 
For when they rung the evening Bell, 
tac battle ſcarce was done. 


NLVIIL With 
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£LIL 
Preteriens ſagztarios 
Anglos impavide, 
Perce&jos Yentricytos 
Foravit Cuſpide. 


XLIII. 


Tanta cum violenti4 

| Fodit Corpuſculas 

Plus tres pedes per lia 
Tranfrvit haſtula. 


XLIV. 


Sic Ceciderunt Comites, 
udm invittiſiiml, 
Quim ſagitario ſubdit res 


Perceum occid;. 


XLV. 


Arcum intenſum dexterd, 
Faflam mſigniter, 
Tres pedes. longs Jpiculs, 

Implevit fortiter. 
XLVL 


Hugonem Gomery, verſus, « 


Sic telum ſtutuit, 
Vel Anſerinus calamus, 
In corde maduit. © 


SGELL 


Ad veſperam ah. Aurors, 

Duravit prelium, 
Ofavo ſcilicet hore, 
Vix eſt prateritum. 


' I 
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XLVI0. | 
With the Earl Percy there was ſlain . ( 


Sir Johy of Ogerton, - 

Sir Robert Ratcliff, and Sir John, ] 
Sir Fames that bold Baron. 
XLIX. 

And with Sir George and good Sir James ] 
both Knights of good account, 
Good Sir Ralph Rabby there was ſlain, | 

whoſe proweſs did ſfurmount. 
L. 
For Witherington needs muſt I wail, 
as one jn doleful dumps ; | 
For when his legs were ſmitten off, ( 
he fought upon his ſtumps. 
LI. 
And with Earl Douglas there was ſlain ; 
Sir Hugh Montgomery, 


Sir Charles Carrel, that from the field 
one foot would never flie. 


LII. 
Sir Charles Murrel of Ratcliff too, TS 


his Siſters Son was he ; 
Sir David Lamb fo well eſteem'd, - 
Yet faved could not be. 


+ SY 
And the Lord Markwel in likewiſe 


did with Earl Dowglas die: 
Of twenty hundred Scoziſh Spears, 
ſcarce fifty five did fly. 


LIV. Of 
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XLVII.. 


Cum Percx1o eft peremptus, 
Dominus Ogerton 


Johannes Ratcliffe, Robertus, 


Et Jacobus Baron. 
XLDX. 

Jacobus, & Georgius, 

Equeſtris ordins, 
Radulphus Raby Dominus, 

Periit magnanimis. 

L 

Pro Witlyrington {ie genitus, 

Ac |t in triſtibus, 
Qui pugnavit de Genibus 

Truncatis Cruribus. 

L1. 

Perierunt cum Duglaſio, 

Hugo Gomericus, 
Carolus Currell a Campo 

Nunquam diſceſſurus. 

LI. 

De Ratcliffe Murrell Carolus, 

Nepos a Sorore. © 
David Lamb bene habitus 


Exangut Corpore. 


LUI 


Ac etiam Markwell Dominus, 


Deaditus eſt neci, 
Vix e duobus millibus, 
Fugerunt Sexdeni, 


H 
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Of fifteen hundred Engliſh men, , 
went home but fifty three, f 
The reſt were ſlain in Chevy-Chaſe 
under the Green-Wood tree. 


LV. 
Next day did many widdows come, 
their Husbands ro bewail, 
They waſht their wounds in briniſh tears, 
but all would not prevail. 


LVI. 

Their bodies bath'd in purple blood,, : 
they bore with them away, 

They kiſt them dead a thouſand times, | 


when they were clad in clay. 


LVI. 
This news was brought to Fdenbarg, ; 
Where Scotlands King did reign, 
That brave Earl Dowg/as ſuddenly, 
was with an Arrow lain, 
LVIIL 
O heavy news King James did fay, 
Scotland can witneſs be, © 
E have not any Captain more, ; 
of ſuch account as he. 
LIX. 
Like tidings to King Henry came, 
within as ſhort a-ſpace, 
That Peircy of Northumberland, 
was ſlain in Chevy-Chaſe. 


( 99. 
FER 2: 
Eter quingenss Anglicis, 
Vix tot abiere, 
1 Luco Caſis ceteris, 


Sub fagi tegmine. 


| - LV. 
A plurimis cras viduis 
Lugetur miſere, 
Vulnera lota lacrymis, 
Nec prevaluere. 
-LVLI. 
Cruentata Corpuſcula, 
Secum abſtulere, 
Millits dederunt ofcula, 
Defanetis funere, 
LVIE. 
Fertur apud Edinburgham, 
Regnante Jacobo, 
Duglaſum ſubito Coſum 
Fuiſſe Joculo. 
EVIIL 
O'Lamentabile dixit, 
Scotia /it teſtis, 
Haud alius Dux ſuperfuit, 
Aqualis ordinis. 
LIX. 


Henrico tradidit Fama, 


Part intervalls : 


Perceuum de Northumbria, 


Occiſum iu Luco. 
+ 
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LX 


Now God be with him faid our King, 
ſith't will no better be, 

[ truſt I have within my Realm, 
five hundred as good as he. 


LAI. 
Yet ſhall not Scot nor Scotland fay, 
but I will vengeance take, 
And be revenged on them all, 
for brave Earl Pircies fake. 


LXII. 
This vow full well the K. perfornrd, 
after an Humble Down, | 
In one day fifty Knights were ſlain 
with Lords of great renown. 


L.XIII. 
And of the reſt of ſniall account 
did many hundreds dye, 
Thus ended the hunting of Chevy-Chaſe 


made by the Earl Percy. 
LXIV. 


God fave the King and bleſs the Land 


in plenty, joy, and Peace, 
And grant henceforth that foul debate, 


'twixt Noble men may ceaſe. 


CANT 
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LX. 
Quum Rex Edixit valcat ? 


Rebus fic ſtantibus, 
Spero quod Regnum abundat, 


Quingenis talibus. 

NES S 9 3 

Aſt ſentient me ulciſceutens 
Scoti & Scotia, 

Ac vindiftam inferentem 


Percet Gratza. 
LXII. 
Quod eft a Rege preſtitum, 


Cwlis in montibus, 
Quinquies denis Militum, 
| Nec uon Baronibus, 
LXIII. 
Ac de plebe perierant 
Centent plurimi, 
Jenatum ſic finterunt 


Percxzi Domin:. 
LXIV. 


Sit Rex & Grex beatulus 
Pace, & Copid, 

Ac abſit a magnatibus, 
Malevolentta. 


H 3 


CANT, 


( 102 ) 
SU NS AXIL. 


[. 


IR Francis, Sir Francis his own Son, 
xv ) Sir V/7lliam, Sir Thomas, and all did run, 
Then came my Lord of Southhampton, | 
And ſhew'd himſelt a gallant Man. 
. [[. 
Then came the Chamberlain with his Staff, 
And all the People 'gan to Laugh, 
At length the Queen began to ſpeak, 
Your welcome home Sir Francis Drake. 
__ ' - 
Ye Nobles all of. Brittiſh Blood, 
Why Sayle ye not ore the Ocean Flood 2 
In truth you are not worth Filberd, : 
Comparcd to Sir /umphry Gilberd. 
IV. 
For he went our on a Rainy day, 
To New-found-lind he took his way, 
Moſt Rarc any Comely to be ſeen, 
But never. can.2 back, ( God fave the Queen. 


SONG. 
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C ANT, XXII. 
| 


| Franciſco Franciſcus, 


Thomas rt, & Guliclmus, 
Hamptonienſis ad, 

Ac Troſſulum ſe preſtitit. 

| IL 


Afﬀuit Camerarias, 

Plebemg; cepit cachynus, 

' Regina tandem effatur, 

Bene Dracus Revertatur. 
III. 

Fleroes vos Britaniz, 

Cur non eſtis Tranſmarn ? 

Merhercle nauci facio vos, 

Humphrido Gilberd co/atos. 

IV, 

Nam Atra die abiſt, © 

Terram ignotam petijt, 

Bellus gratusy; aſpetu, 

Abs plus 2 ( vivat Regina ) het. 


CANT. 
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SONG XXIIL 


[ 


| tell you all, both great and ſmall, 
I tell you all truly, 

That we have cauſe, and very great cauſe, 
For to Lament and Cry, | 
Fy, Oh / fy, oh / fy, oh! ty! 

Fy on thee Cruel Death / 
For thou haſt ta'ne away from us / 
Our Queen Elizabeth. 

IE 

Thou mayſt have taken other folks, 
That better might be muſt, 

And have let our Queen alone, 

Who lov'd no Popiſh Prieſt, 
Tn Peace ſhe rul'd all this Land, 
Beholding unto no Man, 
Anddid the Pope of Rome withſtand, 
And yet was but a Woman. ' 
Iv. 
A Woman ſaid I 2 nay that is more, 
\ Then any one ean tell, 

So fair ſhe was, fo chaſt ſhe was, 

That no one knew it well, 

With that, from France came Mon/ter ore, 

A purpoſe for to woe her, 

Yet ſtill ſhe liv'd, and Dy'd a Maid, 

Do what they could unto her. 

IV. She 


| (105) 
C A N T. XXII. 


L 
[y* magnis=parvis Dicam, 


Et fl um veridicus, 
Offerrt cauſam maximam, 
Eſſe in triſtibus, 
Ve tibi mors ! malum tibi ! 
( Proh mortem tetricam / ) 
Tu enim nobis dempſiſt:, 


Reginam Elizam. 
[I. 


Poteras plures capere, 
Citra "OY 
Reginamq; non r 
Anti=ſacri-col, 
Quiete gentem hor Rext, 
Nulliq; devindta, 
Papamg; Romx deſpexit 
Et tandem Famella 2 
III. 


Ah ! Ah! quid dixi Femella ? 
De hoc fama filet, 

Adeo fuit caſta-Bella, 
Tr nemin? liquet. 
En Dux Andinus adzzt, 
Ilam petiturus, 
Virgo vixit © obiit, 
Flec nithilomings. 


- ub 
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IV. Nec 


( ro6C ) 
IV. 

She never ated any ll thing, 

That madeher Conſcienceprick her, 
Nor never would ſubmit to him, 

That called is Chriſts Vicar, 

But rather choſe couragionſly, 

To Fight under Ohrifts Banner 

'Gainſt Pope and Turk and King of Spaiy, 


And all that durſt withſtand her. 
V 


But if that I had Argus Eyes, 
They were to few to weep, 
For our Queen Elizabeth, 
That now is fal'n a ſleep, 
Aſleep indeed where ſhe ſhall reſt, 
Until the day of Doom, 
And then ſhall riſe unto the ſhame 
Of the great Pope of Rome. 
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SON G XXIV. 


An Ode. 


Nder 500 Kings three Kingdoms groan, 
Go Finch diflolve them Charles isin the 
Andby th' Grace of God wil[Reignalone(Throne, 

: Il. What 


( 107 ) 
IV. 
Nec mali quid hac effecir, 
 Conſcientie ſtimulo ; 
Nec femet ipſam ſubjecit, 
Chriſti-vicaro, 
At maluit magnanimis, 
Sub Chriſti vexellis, F, 
Pugnare, cum Papa, Turcis, 
Ac multis alijs. 
V. 
Sin mihi Argt oculi, 
Deeſſent Lachryme, 
Elizabeth fletur, 
Nuper demortug, | 
' De nata hic obdormiet, 
Die noviſſtmo, 
Et tunc expergefaciet, 
Faps propudio. 


CANT. XXIV. 
Odis. 
I 


N! tria Regnagemunt centum ſub quing; Tyrannis 
TFinch, ſolvantur Carolus ſupereminet omnes, 


Atq; volente Deo, ſolus regnabit in Auld. 


I. Quid 
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(108) 
| " © > 

What will the Commons have ? The Royal line, 
Heaven doth diſpoſe of. *Tis not theirs or mine, 
But his by whom Kings Rule, and are Divine. 

wn. 
I repreſent the King of Kings who gave 
The Crown, the Sword, the Scepter that I have, 
I am Gods Servant, not the Peoples ſlave. 

IV. 
Their Frantick Votes, and mad Reſalves 7 hate, 
I know a better way to heal the State, 
Then to Sin raſhly and Repent too late. 


SONG XXV: 


I. 


Reat Alexanders Horſe, Bucephalus by name, 

F Brave Writers have inrol'd, within the 
But PoorWW/ Pickerings Mare,(booksof fame, 
So far ſhe did excel, 
She never run the Race, 
But ſhe bore away the Bell. 

But tor Tyhe, whyhee, hrk, prp, for Caper and 
All Zo/and could not thew ( Career, 
You ſuch another Mare. | 


III. But 
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Il. 
Quid fibi vult Populus > Regnandi ſacra poteſtas, 


Nos penes, aut alios non eſt ſed cura Deorum, 


Quorum permiſſua, Reges Dominantur in Orbe. 
Hl. 


Preſto vicem Regis Regum, qui ſceptra, Coronam 

Er Gladium tribuit, nobis __— Regni, 

Non ego ſum populi ſervus, ſed numine Fungor. 
IV 


Non conſulta probo, quid enim niſt vora ſaperſunt, 


Novi ego faciant ad publica comoda | Cur 
Non peccare prius; poſt ut fit cauſa doloris. 


i. Is —_— —_— — _ 
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C AN I. XXV. 


Lexandricequum, Dilum Bucephalum, 
Scriptores memintrunt, in libris Fleroum, 
At Pickering equa, tanto excelluit, 
A Carcere miſſa, ſemper prevaluit, 
Et pro Tyhe, whyhee, hrk, prp, 
Saltu & Curſura, 
Nox eſt inter Hollandos, 
Talis equila; 


il. At 


. 
—_—_— 
OOE_—_ — oro eo a 


———_ O14. 


—_— —— VY  ER—wm— OO Loreen. — 40 _O— > — -— ow — WeInIo— W—-— ao 
_ - <——_— - -—_ un De we  o- —_ —_—_— - 


- 
_ _ > <— p 
_—_— <0 ROS RO DT I” TT ——  _ 


— XX ————_—_— 


”— - ——w__—_— — RK ——— 


- & —>— 2 | :- ew ” 
oy m—_— < x 7 4 . » a. i 
_ WEI PT ans EP cn Cn om mn Ou to I Re rn TINY Oy ue mae, uw rig gn? TY PA rs ono Ge 6s RG PUSEIPRts. - 7 oo ww 
Fant” 
7, 
4+ <. "PO = ” 5 - 


( 110 ) 
II 
But now the News 1s come, 
His bonny Mare is Dead, 
Whereat he ſtampts and: ſwears, 
He had rather ha' loſt his head, 
But for Tyhee, &c. 
I TI. 
Her foremoſt ſthoos ſhe gave, 
- Unto ſome Popith Fool, 
To carry him to Rome, 


For a Pardon for his Soul 
But for Tyhee, oc. 


IV. 
Her hinder ſhoos that had 
Plaid many a Jadiſh trick 
She gave unto curſt Wives; 
Their Husbands us'd to kick. 
But tor Tyhee, &c, 


9 O.N G XXVI. 
I. 
Rom the fajreLavizan ſhoar, 
| I your Market come to ſtore 
Muſe not that fo far oft I dwell, 
Andcome here my ware to ell, 
Such is the ſacred hunger of Gold ! 
Then come to my Pack 
WhileI cry 
What do ye lack, 
Or what dye buy / 
For here it is to He ſold. Though 


Fare 2 


At Rumor, nunc ſubit, 
Eque premortur, 
Oua propter jurat malle 
Se caput per ESE > 2" QC. 


Priores FI OO 
Dedit Papiſtice, 
Pro venia anime, 
Roman profefluro & go Tyhee, &cc. 


Poſteros Calceos, 
Quz male geſſerant, 


Dedit uxoribus, 
Que viros calcitant & proTyhee, cc. 


CANT. XXIV. 
1 


Litore Lavinio, 
Fluic interſum Emporio, 
Patet fcite me iſtic degere, 
Et merces his ſum wvendere, 
Auri ſacra fames ita habet ſe, 
Ergo wenite 
Ante me, 
Placet ne / 
Hac emere ? 
Qua haheo vendere 2 
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I 


Though thy Father thee before, 
Neither armes, or Scutcheon bore, 
Or thy Gentry been as young, 
As the Roſe that's newly blown ; 
Canſt thou find in thine heart to part with thy 


(Gold / 
Then come to me ( Lad ) 
Thou ſhalt have, 
What thy Dad 


Yet never gave, 
For Heraldry's to be ſold. 


Ill: 
Madam for your wrinckled face, 
Heres Complexion it to grace. 
Which if your earneſt be but ſmall . 
It takes away the vertues all. 
But if your Palmes are anoynted with Gold 
Then you ſhall ſeem 
Like a Queen 
 _ of fiftteen, 
Though you are threeſcore years old. 


ag. -| SONG 


(113) 
[I 


Eſtt veſter proavnes, 


= 


Eſfſet armortm ignorus, 

Eſſes ve terre filius , 

Novas at Alabaſtrus, 
Aurum mods fit Communicabile, 
Adhis, habebis, 
Premia, T1 rophea, 
Atavis incognita, 
Genus eſt mercabile, 


IIL 
Quid tibi vis Heronia ? 
PFucus eft in mantica, | 
Album vel Rubrum habeas, 
Faciem ut delinias, 
Aurum modo tangam pro munere, 


Per videre, Reging 2 ter quing; amas mare, 


Sex-decem preterite. 
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SONG XXVIL 


Ii 


Hou art not fair forall thy red and white, 

Nor all thoſe Roſy Ornaments 1n thee, 

Thou art not ſweet, nor made for mere delight, 

Nor ſweet nor fair unleſs thou pity me, (prove 

I will not, I will not footh thy fancies;thou ſhalt] 

So ll a Creature, no Man thee ſhall love. þ 

II. . 

Neither Love thou me, nor think thou to allure 

My thoughts with beauty wereit more divine, |} 

Thy ſmiles, and kiſles I cannot indure, ; 
Ile not be wrapt up in thoſe Eyes of thine, 

Now ſhew,now ſbew it,if thouart a Womanright| 

Embrace and Kiſs, and love me in deſpight. | 
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SONG. XXVIIL 


[. | 
HY fo pale and wand fond Lover ? | 
Prethee why fo pale ? { 
If looking well thou . canſt not move her, © 
W1ll looking 1! prevail ? 
Prethee why ſo pale ? 


I. VVh 


( 115 ) 
SONG XXVIL 


| [. 
NV: es Pulchella, vario pre Colore 
Pre Cunttis rofeis Ornamentis in Te e, 
Feda nec fafta merd de Dulcedime, 
Inſuavis vilis ft non Ames me : 
Nolo te adulari, probabis 
Informem formam, ine Gauatis. 


I [. 


Mae tte 


Nec Ama, nec puta, mentem allicere, 
Cum form, Ethi magis divind ; 
Riſus © Oſcula,.nolo admittere, 
Non Circumcingar intra Brachia 


Oftendas fi Fiemineti ſexis fis 


Cupidines GC. des ingratiis. © | | : i 
mr 
e-JZ _ 
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C7 palleas Amaſte Ss My Ns 
Car qu#ſo 7” Pp BOL 

St non rubente facie, 4 
Squallente valeas ? 


Cur queſo palleas ? . 
I 3 I. Car 


(116) 


Why fo dull and —_ DES Singer ? 

Prethee why ſo-mute 2 
If ſpeaking well thou canſt not win her, 

Can faying nothing doe't, 
Prethee why ſo mute 2- 

Quit, quit, for hame ? this will not move her 
This cannot take her, x 

If of her ſelf ſhe will not Love, 
Nothing can make her, 
The Devil take her. 


SO N 'G XXIX. 
F any fo wiſe'l 

I That ſack he DR iſes. 

Let him drink his fall bere Er be ſober 
While we drink Sack and: fingy - 
As if 1t were ſpring, / 

He fhall.dfdop like the Fives tnQQober, | 
Be ſure over night,; 

It this dog do FOR bite, | j 

You take it henceforth for a' warning. i 
ſoon as out of bed, 

To ſettle your head, 
Take an hairof tus rail inthemorning, 


Then 


t 
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Cur ſtuptas mi ſuavto, 
Car queſo taceas ? 
S7 preſtes nil eloquio, 
Stlentio valeas ? 
Cur queſo taceas. 


II. 
Hinc hinc | ( ah pudet ) ml ac”. 
Hoc non movebit, 
Suapte 1 non redamet, 
Nil prevalebit, 
Demon habebit. 


CA # 7 XA 
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I quis ade» ſapiat, 
Ut vinum non capiat, 
Par ſobrietatis alumno ; 
[s nobis falerno, 


Letisq; ut verno, 
Marcebit ut arbor in Autumn, 


Verum pridianis, 
Si mordiat canis, 
Hac fit in futurum Cautela, 
Tt diluculs, 
Pro Capitulo, 


| Caude pilum ſumat pro medela. 


I 3 


Nec 


Well begin with a tall one, 


( 118 ) 
Then be not fo filly, 
To follow old Lily, 

For thers nothing but fack that can tune us. 
Let his »? aſſueſcas, 
Be put in his Cap-Caſe, 

And ling b1bito vinum jejunus. 


—_ loom ant. 


SV MT XXX; 


[. J 
Ome Boyes fil] us a Bumper, 
Wee'l make the Nation roar, 
She's grown ſick of a Rumper, 
That ſtick's on the old ſcore, 
Pox a Phanaticks wee'l rout 'em, 
They do thirſt for our blood. Ty 
Welle raiſe our taxes without'em, | 
And Drink for the Nations good. 
oy COSTING 
Charge the Pottles and Gallons, W 
And bring the Hoggshead in. 


' sf] 


And Rummers to our King, 
Round a round witha freſh one, 
Let no man balke his Wine, 
We | drink to the next in Succeſſion, 
- And keep in the right line. 


ef 
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Nec adeo defipias, 

Quin Lilium rejicias, 
Nam winis ſarti tea: ſumus ; | 
Ejus ne aſſueſcas, | 
Neguam ediſcaſcas, 


Vert bibito vinum Jejunus, 


CA N 2 XXX. {| 
| prebe PPE etl 


Applaudet Natio, = fl | 
gre fert Rebellantem, © SO | 3 
Cui wvetus ſuaſio, | 0 
Fanaticas obligemus, | i 


Br fitiunt fanguinem, = M :: 
Cenſuram nos faciemus, ' Ft 
Bibentes ſuper unzuem. bh 11 
[l. 1: 
Gomer detur & ſemis, i 
Et cadus ponatur, | ED | | 
Salus Regis mprimis, Ts 
In Cyatho ihatur. a PE. 
Circumscirca novetur, 
Vinum nemo neget, 
Succeſhoni potetur, 


Et ſeries rela ſit. 
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SONG XXXI. 


Dialogue. 
Strephon. 


Gs my Daphne ! come away / 
We do waſt the Chriſtal day : 


Daphne, 
"Tis Strephon call's, what would my love? 
Strephon. 


Come follow to the myrtle Grove, 
Where Yenus ſhall prepare, 
Freſh Chaplets for thine hair. 


Daphne. 


Were I ſhut up within a tree, 
I'd rend my bark to follow thee. 


Strephon. 


My Shepardeſs make haſt, 
The Minutes ſlide too faſt. 

in thoſe Cooler ſhades will I, 
Blind as ;C»pid kiſs thine eye; 


In 
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Dialogus. 


Strephon. 


D/:s Daphne /. propera / 
Tranfit dies Incida. 


AY 


| Accit Strephon, quid mecum wvis ? 


Daphne. 


Strephon. 


Ut myrteo luco interfis, 
Quum inltruet venus, 
Laureas pro crinibus, 


Daphne. 


Iicluſa fi in Arbore, 
Excorttcarer ſequi te, 


Strephon. 


Mea nympha celera, 
Aufugiunt momenta, 
Cecus, ut amor in umbris, 


0s libabs bafiis, 


CANT. xXx 


( 122 ) 
Ta thy boſomethen Tle ſtray, 
Infuch warm Snow who will not loſe his way. 


Chorus. 


We'l laugh and leave this world behind, 
And God's themſelves that ſee, 

Shall Envy thee and me, , 

Bur never know ſuch Joyes, 

When they Embrace a Deity. 


— — _— 
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SONG XXXIL 


H the merry Chriſt-Church Bells, 
() One, two, three four, five, fix, 
They are ſo woundy great, | 

So wondrous ſweet 


And they trowl ſo'merrily, merri]y. 


Oh the firſt and ſecond Bell 
That every gay at four and ten 
Cries come come, come come,come to Prayers, 
And the Verger woops before the Dean. 
Tingle, 


( 123 ) 


Is firu tunc errabitur, OT 
Hic in nive quis non vagabitur. Y 
Chorus. 


Leti nos mundum mittemus, 
Quo viſo, ipfi Di, 
Nobis-met invift, 

Talis Iuſus orb, 


Cum deas ſunt circumplexi. 


——__ —S 
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CANT. AE 
Dis Chriſt: Campanule, 


Bis, tres, iu numero, 
Magnifice, 
 Dulciſone, 


Pulſantq; hilare bilar: | 


CCS” IC 


_— 


Prima & prima a primd ; 
Hord quarti © decimg, 

Ait adfis, adfes, precibus, 
Ambulante Yergifero, 

Tintinnuit hor4 tintinuabulum, 
Dt redeat domum. 


® . 
"0 —— LIC — — wy OTE 


(r24) , 


Tingle, Tingle, Ting, goes the ſmall bell at nine 4 
Zocall the Beerers home, D, 
But there's never a man | 

Will leave his can, 

Till he hears the mighty Zom.-. N; 


SON G XXXIII. 


Aſt away care and merrily ſing, 
' There 1s a time for every thing, 
He that playes at his work, 
And works at-his play, - -- 
Neither keepes working nor holyday ; 
Set buſineſs aſide and let us be merry, 
And drown theſe fad thoughts in Canary'and 


FT Sherry = 


S O N G XXXIV. 


YE nay prethee John 
Do not quarel Man, 
Let's be Merry and drink about 728 
You'r a Rogue / you'cheated me, ' |-Sc 
Ple prov't before this Company, ' 
[ care not a farthing Sr. for all you are fo ſtout: 
Sr. you lye I ſcorn the word, 
From any man that. wears a ſword, 
For all you haft I care not a turd, 


Or who cares for you ? PV. 
SONG 


 Fr2s) 


At combibo, 

manet intro, ".._ WE 
Dum Thomas det ſouum, 

Ac nemo ſat, 

Sibi putat, 
Ni; Thomas edit Bom. 


—_ —m—— 
—_———— — 


__— 
W_—— —_— _ 


C AN. T' . XXXIIE 


JP"; ponat curas ! Ietuſq; cantet ! 
Dat opportunum re! cutlibef, . © 
In rebus qui ludit, Indis non vacat, 
Feſlum aut profeſtum male obſervat, 
Sat negotiorum frmus hilari, 


In wvino dolores & frat  obrutt. 


—_— 


CA MT AXAXXF, 
P3J , phy, Johannes, 
Ne 4 minc ) litiges, 

Letemur, & Combibamus ! 
Scelus ! defraudaſti me, 
Conſtabit coram Agmine, 
Non mihi aſſis eſt etft frs tumidaus, 
Mentiris ſperno verbum, 
Aut quemvis gladiatorium, 

Non hujus daco gloricſum, 
Vel quis eſtimat te / 


CANT. 3 


— > = PI" INES wal 


4 #1 00 1A 


(9 


I 


( 126 ) 
SONG XXXV. 


HE name of Lord 
Shall be abhord, Ll 


No reaſon that 
In Church or State, 
One man ſhould rule another. ; 
When we have thrown, 
The Biſhops down, 
And leveld each degree. 
The Siſters ſoon 
Shall be our own, 


And Hey then up go we. 


EPL SO 


For every mans a brother, er”, 


© 
CANT. XX" 


ST Odio 
Nomen Baro, 
Nam quilibet eſt frater, 
Res eſt mala, 
In publica, 
Si quis predominatur. 
Sint nithilt 
Epilcopt, 
+ 5M dabitur, 
Sororibus 
proſtentibus 


In altum tollimur. 


J 
1 


=_ 


(128) 
SON G. XXXVI, 


[. 
Ince all the Features of Love that adorn thee 
And thy Curious face muſt fail, 
And thoſe that were thine admirers *ſhall ſcorn 
Beauty leſs pleaſant is the. frail ; (Tee, 
Thy blooming ſweets will ſoon decay, : 
And ne're retlouriſh to a ſecond May : 
The leaſe thou hadſt of Grace and Hue, 
Nature will never, never more renew. 
IT. 
Now that thy Beautyes, are ripen'd to Harveſt, 
And all the Fruits of love in their prime, 
And mid(t of plentiful Dainties thou tarveſt, 
And doi ot the preſentsof time ; 
In one free Kits, thy felt reſign, 
And I will render my Soul up to thine - 
Thus (Faireſt) ſhall we two make one, 


Contracted by a Miſtique Union. 


SONG. 


( 117 )) 
SONG XXXVIL 


Dear Friend. 


NE : & 
HE King and the Prelates, 
Will Cudgel the Zealots, 

With Crofier , and Scepter, 

Good Maſter Praceptor. 


And fend them to whence came thieir Bible, - 


Thoſe wights in the Gate-Zouſe 
(As Berkenhead Ga't us) 
Who thought to beſquiter ye - 
With the old Presby rery, 

Will hang eret be long, tis DS: | 


7hey'l ſerveto help Sulee 
Dun, out of the mire. 
VVho be'gan as a Friend 
To bring to an end, 

Both Covenant and Covenanters, | 
He has but two wayes 
(As his VVorſhip now ſays) 
For thoſe that come after 
To Hang, or crols Water, 


To Plant or Tranſplant, our Supplangers 7 
R In. 


—_— 


Al 


(130) 
IIL. 
[ hop'd from your letter, 
To have had a better 
Account of the man, 
That again and again, 
Does hit us in the teeth from the Pulpit, 
Since Pelt from tlie Bore 
Can make me no more - 
Aman of the Law 
Then was Fack Straw, 
Qui legem ac Jura revulfit. 


A recruit muſt quicken the dull wit. 


: 


—_—— .  . —_—— h—  —_ as 
Ce 


Ce . _ —_ 


— 


SONG XXXVIII. 


[. 


M Y Deareſt ſweet ly down by me, 
With thine EnamelF'd ckeek to 
While my Soulbreathintothee,(mine, 


And every kiſs returns me thine. 
Il 


Our Bodies we'll in Pkaſures lull, 
And ative Dalliances prove ; 
For why ? th face is not more full, 


Of Beauty than I am of Love. 
| [I. 


My willing Armes and Thighs ſhall 
And Ivy-like thy limbs entwine,(clip, _ 
en | 


; (131) 
{ When from thy Balſom-mouth Ile ip 
& A ſure reſtoring Medicine. I | 


» IV. . 
1 And in the Reſpites of our ſport #Eye | 
{ Thou ſhalt be-pearl thy Diamond 

Cauſe Nature made her ſweet ſo ſhorr, | 
And ſhame me to a freſh TIET- od | 


My buſy hand and lips ſhall 1 rove, 
R Ore all the ſweets thy beauties wear 
| And in thine Hony-ſuckle-grove, | 
| Tl diſtill whatI gather'd there, 
| VL. 
Thy bold, and thy provoking _ 
Shall Loves Alimbeck fo apply, 
And ſthew thy Chymick skill is ſuch, 


That I muſt melt in Love and Dy. 
VII 


And being thus bereft of breath, 
Lovers ſhall at my "Tomb appear, 
Wiſhing themſelyes no worſe a Death, 
Nor better life, then I had here. 
VIII. 
Ladies ſhall ſighing drop.a Tear, 
As with pure Love and Pity moved, p 
That ſuch a conſtant Servant (here,) ? 
Should dy becauſe he over Lov'd. 


” ” pam" ou 4 > com. .; ; ' — 
Y : - ay v oy d | K i % . - as #m*s b,. < Fa ; ys _— ML 
Wh (7 4. Rs a ON ow Pe. 


K © POEM: 2 


s ( 120 ) 


POEM XXXIX. 


On the Market in St. Pauls Church-Tard, 
ſet up by Tichborn, and Removed by 
Sir Rich. Browne Kr. and B. Lord} 
Mayor of London. | 


Sacer hac locus eſt, procul hinc procul ite prophant. | 


{ Han Houſe of Prayer was made a Den ot 
: | ( Thieves, 
Heavens forgive us / lets amend our Lives ! 
Scourge betal tnat Mony-changing Crew, 
Where neither God, nor Czſar has his due / 
Pefiling facred ground with Market ituft, 
As if the Streets had nor been broad enough, 
To make a Burial-Place, a place of Trade, 
It isa kind of Living by the Dead, 
Me thinks the grave ſhould open, & rheſprights, 
Otiachas ſind by meaſure &by Weights,(bound 
Shou! fright rheſe Sons of Traffick from their 
Who wirh unhallow'd feet profand their ground, 
T1s well thetr Spirits arelaid - 7Zichbury's a Gueſt, 
Like an il! Conſcience, ner'e would let them reſt, 
What could we hope for, when we could not have, 
Qret, withen a ſolitary grave ? 
But 


Cxnr | 


| 
But oh ! how juſt is Heaven / his doom is red, 
No place among the Living, or the Dead ; 
Perch with thy Brethren in Iniquity / 
4 Inquiry 
| A juſt Reward for all thy Simony / 
DYE Whilſt Pious Browne deſerves our thanks at leaſt, 


"A That when we are dead, ourbones ſhall beat Relt. 


——__— > CT —— — —_— — 


SUNG. XL 
l 


Et's wet the whiſtle of the Muſe, 
| Tha [1ngsthe praiſe of every Juice, 


h, This Houſe affords for Mortals uſe, {Fs 
Which no Body can Deny. £ 
" RO" } 


ts, Heres Ale of Hu/which 'tis well known 

ndj Kept King and Keyſer out of Town, 

eiry Now 1n, will never hurt the Orown, 

1d, Which no body, tc. 

ft, Ill 

it, Here's Lambeth Ale to cool the Maw, 

ve, And Beer as Spruce as e're you faw, | 
But Mum as good as Man can draw, + ,' 

Ut Which no, tC. | 


(134); 
IV. 


if Reins be lpoſe as ſome mens Lives, 
Whereat the Purling Female grieves, 
Here'sſlitch-backthat will pleaſe your 

Which, &c. (Wives, 

V 
Here's Cyder too, you little wot, 
How oft 'twill make you go to por, 
Tis Red-ſtreak all or it is not, 
Which, &c. 


: VI. 

Here's Scholar that has dott lis Gown, 
AnddonndhisCloak & came to Town, 
Till all's up drink his Colledg down, 

Which, &c. 

VII. 

Here's North-down, which in many a 
Pulls all the Bloud into the face, (Caſe, 
Which bluſhing 1s a ſign of Grace, 

Which, Cc. 


VIII. 
Tf belly full of "Ale doth grow, 
And Women runs in helen know, 
Old Pharoh will not let you go, 

Which, &c. 
x1 

* Here's that by ſome. bold Brandy higher, 
Whieh Dutch men uſe in Caſe of iright, 
WHl make a Coward for to fight, 

Which, GC, 


X. Here 


(135) 


Þ 4 
Here's China Ale ſurpaſith far, 
What munden vents at Temple Bar, 
Tis good for Lords and Ladies ware, 
Which, GC. 


X I. 

Here's of Epſam will not fox 
You, more then whats drawn out of 
Ot Middleton,yet cures th'Pox,(Cocks 
Which, Qc. 


XX[l- 
For eaſe of heart here's that will dot, 
A Liquor you may have to boot, 
Invites you or the Devil to'r, 

Which, Gcc. 

X1II. 

For Bottle Ale though it be windy, 
WhereotI cannot chooſe but mind yee, 
I would not have it left behind yee, 

Which, &&c. 


XIV. 
Take Scurvy Graſs or Raddih Ale, 
Twill make you likean Horſe to ſtale, 
And cures whatſoever you All , 
Which, &c. I: 
XV. 


For County Ales as that of Cheis, 
Or of Darby you'l confeſs, ( leſs, 
The more you drink, you'l need the 
Which, Qc. 
K 4 


%\ VI. But 


_ » 
=_S _ 
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( 124 ) 
| | - * 
But one thing muſt be thought upon, 
For morningsdraught when all is done 
A Pot of Purle for Farriſon, 
Which no body can deny. 


hT— 


IC 
— _— 
 —— 


SONG. ALL 


i 


[. 
Ets ſing as one may fay the Fate 
, Of thoſe that meddle with this and thar, 
And more then comes to their ſhares do prate, 


Which no body can deny. 
IL 


Such wha their Wine and Coffee Sip, 

And let fall words 'twixt Cup and Lip., 

To ſcandal of good fellowſhip, 

Which no body, GQtc. 
| [II 

Thoſe Clubbers who when met G< ſate, 

Where every Seat 1s Chair of State, 

As if they only knew whats what. 
VVhich, &c. 


iV. Dam 


("22s ) 


IV 
Dam me fays one, were [ fo and ſo, 
Or as the King I know what I know, 
The Devil too wood with the French 
Which, cc. ( ſhould go, 
V 


Would the King Comiſſion grant 
To me, were Lewis Fohx of Gant, 
| Pde beat him or know why I ſhant, 

Which no, cc, 

VI. 

Ide undertake bring ſcores to ten 
Of mine at hours-warning-men, 
To make France tremble once again. 

Which, Qc. 

VII. 

The Claret takes, yet ere he drinks, 


Cries Pox oth French-man, but me 
It muſt go round tomy brothe-{thinks 


Which, QC. 
VIIL. 
He's the only Citizen of Sence, 
And Liberty is his pretence, 
And has enough of- Conſcience, 
Which, Gc. 


IX. 
The Bully that next to him fate, ' 
Witha green' Livery in his Hart, 
Cry'd what a plague would the French 
Which, GQtc. ( be ax, 
X* Zounds 


——F > oO URS WR 


( 138) 
X. 


Zounds had the King without Offence, 
Been Rul'd by me, you'd ſeen long ſince, 
Chaſtiſement for their Inſolence, 

Which, Gc. 


XI. 
They take our Ships, do what they pleaſe, 
VVere ever play'd ſuch Pranks as <P 3 
As if we were not Lord oth Seas, 
Which, &Cc. 
XII. 
I told the King on't thither day. 
And how th Intreagues o'th' matter lay, 
But Princes will have their one way, 
. Which, &c. 
XII. 
The next Man that did widen throat 
Was wight 1n half pil'd Velvet Coat, 
Rut he and that not worth a Groat, 
Which, GLC. 


| XIV. 
VY'Vho being planted next the Dore, 
( Pox on him for a Son of Whore) 
Inveighs againſt the Embaſſador, 

XV 

Had the King ( quoth he ) put me upon, 
You ſhould have Cond how I had don't, 
But now you ſee what is come on't, 


Which, Ge. 
XVI. Quoth 


(139) 


 - WM 
Quoth he if ſuch an A had ſtood, 
That was deſign'd for publick good, 
"Thad paſs'd more then is underitood, 
Which, &c. 3 
XVII. | 
But now forſooth our ſtrifteſt Laws, 
Arc *gainſt the Friends o'th* good old Cauſe, 
And it one hangs the other draw's, 
Which, cc. 


XVIII. 
But had 7-but fo worthy been, 
To fit in place that fome are 1n, 
I better had advisd therein, 
Which, &c. 


| | XIX. 
] am one that firm doth ſtand 


For Manefactures of the Land, 
Then Cyder takes in, out of hand, 
Which, &c. | 


XX. 
This Engliſh Wine (quoth he) & Ale, 
Our Fathers drank before the Sale 
Ot Sack on Pothecaries Stall, 
Which, Gc. 
XX1I. 
Thefc Outlandiſh drinks quoth he, 
The Freach, and Spaniſh Foppery, 
They taſt too much of Popery, 
Which, &c. 
XXII. And 


1 
0 as CS 9 OO "_ 
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( 128 ) 
| .. 
And having thus their Verdicts ſpent, 
Concerning King and Parliament, 


They Scandalize a Government, 
Which, c. 
XXIII. 
An Hierarchy by ſuch a Prince, 
As may be faid without offence, | 
None ere could boaſkmore Excellence, 
Which, GQc. 
XXIV. 
God bleſs the King,the Queen 6 Peers, 
Our Parliament and Overſeres, 
And rid us of ſuch Mutineers, 
Which no body can denv. 


pn NS 


— ”— —_— 


SONnNET XLL 


3 
Eproach me not heretofore, 
I only freedome did adore, 
And bragg'd that none tho kind and fair, 
My loſs of heart could ere repair 
SinceT moſt willingly do yield 
To Cloris beauty all the feild 


With 


BE. As — = — | 
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vn 


( 129 ) 
I. 
With greater joy I now reſign, 
My treedome then thou yet keep'lt thine. 
And am reſolv'd conſtant to prove 
Though thy negle& tranſcend my love. 


Strange charmes they are that make me burn, 
VVithout the hope of a returr.: | 


Thine eyes the greateſt heart out braves, 
And at once pleaſes and enſlaves, 
Thou wouldit not ſureelſe ſee in them, 
An At which now thou doſt Condemn. - 
Who then ſhall that aſſault abide, 

When fate doth ſtrike on either fide. 


IV. 


Thy Charming voice is much more free, 
Then after it thy hearers be. 

Nay thy voice is fo firm and Clear 

That it inſpires love through the Ear. 
VVho then can hope for a defence, 
Since thou haſt chrams for every ſence. 


V 


I muſt confeſs a while Iſtrove . 

With reaſons to reſiſt my love. 

As Saints ſometimes 'gainit death do pray, 
Thovglrt be to heaven the only way. 
'Tis Cloris only hath the $kill, 

To make me bleſt againſt my will. 


Nor 


" = _ Ip - _ 


C1 


» 
_—_ > 


(142) 
- 


Nor will I ſo much as indure, 
7o think inconſtancy a Cure. 
For were I to that ſin but bent, 
Here would it prove my puniſhment. 
Where to adore I muſt Confefs, 


Is better then elfwhere ſucceſs. 

VIE. 
To ſee thee and not be 1n love 
A wonder like thy ſelf would prove. 
Thy charmes by vertue and by Art, 
Do each of them deferve an Heart, 
So that my ſorrow is not ſmall, 
I have but one to pay them all. 


POEM .LXIIL 


The new Year. | 
To the ever Honored Mrs. M, BH. 


Madam 


a ] perceive the leaſe bund tenants 
| —”" eee 
Their v»-mabd Foules, fit Emblems of their love. 
(Which they Coop up, like the 7yth-Pig I mean, 
Not to approve in fat, but keep them lean.) 

I fear 


(143) 
I fear, when 1 with Annual Tribute come 
( A ſingle offering, -not an Hecatombe.) 
And ſtarvling verſes on your Alter lay, 
In hen of what the dyes cannot pay ; 
That in a juſt diſlrke, as of that Crew, 
You will conclude that I'me ill guiſted too. 
But I aſſume the Complement they make., 
---Maidam, 1 with *twere better for your fake 


But as it is» 


Live iong and Happy / that ygur Age may be, 
As a Continual laſting Jubilee ! 
And be it made the buſineſs of your life, 

To prove the Joyes of a Beloved Wife. 

Yet never know the ſame ! and may all thoſe, 
Sorrows Contrivd for you, befall your Foes ! 
And: let your Marriage Computation run, 
With even Feet, for every year a Sdn, 

And what we do in other Children call, 

A Dutious-Love, 1n them be Naturall / 

Laſt having left a fa ir poſterity, 

To ſtock the Earth, aſcend- unto the Skye / 
Where youſhall reap the Joyes of Heavens fore, 


When years ſhall ceaſe, and time ſhall be no - 
| more. 


SONG 
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(-132.) 
SONG XLIV: 


— ae 
= twenty ns over and twenty to Shar, 
ohms have wondred what tis you'd be at,. 
| gh ine and look palelike the liquors that's flat. 
For he's a cold- Drinker, - 
 Fhat now will turn skinker. 
Since thus runs rhe play, 
Since :thus runs the*play, F 
If you fit up allnight you are ready next day, 


Since thus runs the play, 
If you fitup all nighr you are ready next day. 


There's a Pipe ready Broachid that, would not 
* (be ſhut, 
Wirh Legions of bottles RP d for the gut, 
if you give but your ntind tg't you'l ſwallowa 
Then ſtand not ſo dully | . NO 
Bur laver the Gully, | 
VVith beer-bowl in "yl 
VVith beer-bowl in fiit, | 
If you charge him but well you may ut whom 


V Vith beer-bowl in fiſt, (you iſt, 
| Some 


(133) 
II. 
Some idle Companions when with them you ſir, 
Will talk and fly high as if they had all the wit 


rs there the Devil a bir. 


Bur alas it ap 
Their Bi ; 9p {ts after 


They've ſteeptia their laughter, 
VVith their pipes being broke, 
VVith their pipes being broke. =(imoak 
And their Tobacco once out, they WAY ant 1 in 


VVirh their yl —= 


Some ſtately p Maripp O78 vl, 
As if they Lov OM 
But ſtand to them Fit they” wil 
Then to it nere fear'th 
Set foot and come Rs ther |. + 
By drinking about, | = pg 
By drinking about." Te C3 ;t our, 
Be their Heads ne're fo Empty they. AN. perohold 
BY drinking about, VU —__ Qut. 
Be Fir heads ne're fo empty they can nere hold 


Some Punyes whoſe Okeckes ae with! bluſhes 
To fuddle a ga allon will not. be afraid, (@re laid 
Put them to't and but telthem the gripk like 
Then cry but have at it, _ 4 a-maid 
Lads will you be at it. 

If ere they refuſe, 

_ If ere they refuſe, 
To water as thoudoſt or I let them cbyle, 


, If ere they refuſe 
& 70 water as thou dot © or r Het them chulze. 


nt it Accall 


+ 


cOg* 
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8.11 it #0? 
42: th ef 
| gar 7% 
- "# % | + + 
__ Cieſtands loofe © TY 
Witt your tirderbox ay | 
T hat ſtrikes fire-at each; ſtroak BE D 
VVitha fame that choake 
| One ſoon: then the vap nh: v3 
| -1-Your Aimpy and yorr ſhrug, | SR "E 
i 3Your. claps and your An, pref 
| Your falute with a Ft 
fl That would fel! NE RO Oak; 
[| " VVith Zounds Rogers how "9M 
i pre ne clouted accaſt, 
1 You ma for the Clods and 2s Citrh, 4 
| Yours re befow ys ro bonda ge accurſt, þ 
| jefted firſt ; 


W hen the beafts vnto Adin were fab; 
'F 'Þ 
| T itles. ate but a 7 hp p 
| | - Zo that which is within | | 
| To ket you Clounes know, 
lf ' What duty you owe, 

'"n 7o their vertue and birth that do bear them, 

3 Elſe would you gape wider 
'! | On the Horſe then the Rider, 
fl | | oa Wirkt | 


; 
: | 
= Y 


| (i) 
: With adnuration adore 
Dick the Conſtable more. ' — * 
_ VVhenwith ſtate he doth fit, 
" VVith Rug gown and no wit. 
7hen Robes or the nobles that wear then, 
Atough back's the beſt Herauld you peaſants catl 


{ . ( have, 
; And the heigth of your title ay Youy Kaave. ' 
" Nd clothescancontroule,. 47x, 4 
A Gentlemans Soul {+ +4 
But ſtill heel appear, 
All glorzousand Clear. ® 
7hrough the . Clouds.of - blew breeches/and 


VVhile you though daubd Ofecy; © $UteFing. 
VVith that you adore _- 


Gold lace canndt;hide | +: 7-56 : wy F 
Or change your invde, {iN nt of 
But that we may know. of i901 x 


7 hough glittering go, 
You! Wy S ule that is ſcarce worth the charch- 


( 
A lord though 3 in rags ſtill looks like the Law, 
V Vrit in worme eateri bookes that:ſtrikes terrour 


; .- + . {... (and Awe. | 
W.-H 
VVe all are but duſt 
Yet difter we muſt. : F-* 
For if you can fay. +16. 0 = 
Bacon broth and fowr wliey Fe Eg | 5 


L % VVith TY 
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(r36) | 
With which the Veins of you Bores ſwolne be, 

Is the ſame or as good 
As that generous Bloud, 
Which flows from the Springs 
Of - Princes and Kings, % 
The way..to be. forgot, + { 
Were to be Valiant and ſtout, | | 
Since our deeds. Live nolonger then we, 1 
Our Children the Gout and our Acres inherir, 
And why not what's our own too, our Titles 

V. ( and Merit. 

Then 1n your thatch {it 

_Andirink/Ale as" tis\fit, . 


Aftdit you afpire, 
Be it oi to drink higher, | 


Call ſor fack and let Statethings alone, 
_ Or if you do look 
Into a News Book, | 
Be it but to adviſe 
'How your Rents may ariſe, 
And new Ceſles and Rates, 

To Genteelize' your Eſtates, : 
- Andinable you by being undone, ( afford | £ 
So may you gain Honour while your no Cares | 


You leaſure to tipple, and be as drunk's a Lord. 
SONG. : 
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E 


Rethee Friend leave of thy thinking, 
Caſt thy Cares of Love away ; 

Sorrows ſtill are drown'd in Drinking, 

Do.not longer then dehay; - ol 


Bacchus Sweares it is. his will, SH 0 
That we ſhould be drinking till. ' © - - 1 5+ 
=: ? 
Do but View this Glaſs of Clarret,: + : 1 
How invitingly it looks, '/jj +. 1 ont 


Drink it quickly, or yowl marr it, 
Pox of Fighting, and of i Books, / ©: » | 
Fill us then good ſtore of VVine, Ft "Rea 0) 
And hang him up that dotfrropine. - 1c | 
| | | PUB OTY Wat irs 
Call the drawer bid him fl it*: .. | « T's 
Full, as ever it can hald,, 5 1 11 
Oh take heed you do not iſpull it, - 
'Tis more precious far then Gold, ::- :: 
Take it off, and then you'l prove, - - 
That Drinkings better ſport then Love, 
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Pg Friend leave of thy prinking,... 4 
Os. of Wine away, - 
Do not Mie but 's be thinking _ 
To get Whores, without delay. DP 
Venus. Swears it is her Will, . 27 
That, we ſhould be wenching Rill. _ 
pn BE ES IE 
Do but view theſe pretty ' Taſks, 6 oh 
How invitingly | they ſit, Wt OT 
Tempting us to mind their Faces, Ie 
= And to pleaſe their Appetit, 


"”Y 


Then in kind Embraces prove, ... og 
Women only worth your Love, _. 


"HI. hk. b | Se MY 
Call the Ba\w'd,- and bid her fetchus,”” © | 
Freſh young Wenches ina main ; 
Whulſt bgtwixt.cach bout, we ſtretch1 us \ 
Kiſs, and then go and, Cs ; 
$0 when Natures ſport is ſpent, 
Drinking then may yiel content. 
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There is no help f 
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Ire Fire, 
Loe! Here I burn in Such deſire, | CES 

' That all the Tears that I'can firain” 4 
Out of thy Empty Love ſick brain; 
Cannot afſwage my ſcorching pain. = 

Come Humber,7rent, and ve "Thi I 

Dread Ocean haſt with your Srreamy,'! * 
And it you cannot querfch my Fife; * 
Dawn both me and he deſire. TON 

[MEE Yip 


Fire Fire, 


See how the Rive 


For fear my heart ry drink them ry. 
Come Heavenly ſhowers,come powringdown, 
Come, you that once the World did cokyn, 
And if you cannot quench my Fire, 
O drown both me, and my deſire, 
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REES: | | 
Is there no help for thy deſire ? 
Are Tears all ſpent - is Humber low ? *s 
Doth 7ren, ſtand ſtill? doth. Thames not 
And dges the Ocean backward gv.? ( flow ? 
Though all theſe can't thy Feaver Cure, 
Yet Tyburn is a Cooler lure, Et 
And ſince thou can'ſt not quench thy Fige, 
Go hang thy ſelf, and thy defire. 
II. 
Fire Fire, 1. .- i 
Here's one left for thy deſire, | 
Since that the Rainbaw in the Skye, 
Is. beta deluge'to deny, 
As foth for thee a God ſhould: Lye. 
_ :Let.gentle Rope come dangling down, 
One born to hang ſhall never drown, 
And ſince thou-can'{t not quench the Fire, - > 
Go hang thy ſelf, and thy defire. 


% 
- 
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SONG XIIX 


I. = 
Ove! let me have my Miſtreſs ſuch : 
_, (If I muſt needhave one, 
Whoſe mettal will indure the touch, 
Whoſe touch will try the ſtone ! . 
Let her have ſence I ask no more 
A Womans reaſon I abhor / 
| I. ys 
{ Her noon like Eyes ſhould ſhineas clear; | 
And be ſo fixt on mine, 
| The Salamander babe there, 
} Should kindle and entwine, 
Then look me dead, that men may ſwear 
There 1s no Baſilisk but her. "a> + 
. II. | 
It th' upper manna-lips diſtill, 


The ſweets of every food, , 


To ſauce the Appetite ( not fill ) 
The Lover Limbeck's good : © 


To reliſh which , let Love invent, 
Away to crane his Inſtrument. 

IV. 

The ſhrillows of 'the Siren noiſe, 

S Should charm an Adders Ear ; 

[And where ſhe Eccho'd all to voice, 
I'de bein Love with her : 


} 


( 142) 
TobeClamzleon'd who would Care, 
So he might Juncar oft ſuch Air, + 

V. | } 


And Phenix in her breaſt, 3 44.3AJC 
The vallies that are underneath, 

The Spicery of the Eaſt. 

I'de have her without much' ado,' +> -* 

But lo! T'de have her naked too+' :- 

Tn ſpight of Fate, 'thus would Hye 'c# 
Mandrake to all Eternity. COR 


—. 


Ide have her panther in her breath ; on 
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Ez forbear a while, | 2 Pp 
do not o'rejoy me, . __ 
Urge not another jmile .._ DE 
Leſtit deſtroy me ER 
* That beauty pleaſes moſt, 
And is beſt taking, 
Which ſoon is won, ſoon loſt 
. Kind, yet forſaking - 
I Lovea coming Lady faith / I do / 
But now and then, I'de have her ſcornful too, 


II. Ore 
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Ore cloud thoſe Eyes of, thine,  _ 
Bo-peepe thy Features, og 
Warm with an April thine, - 
Gcortchnot thy Creatures, 
Still to diſplay thy ware, 
Still to be fooling, 
Argues how rude you are, 
In Cupids Schaguing, +41 
Diſdains oye 2 ſuit, fcorn draws us nigh, | 
'Tis 'CauſeI would, and cannot, . make me t 
III. 
Fairſt, Ide have thee Wiſe, 
When Gallants view thee, 
And Court, 'do thou diſpiſe ; . 
Faſt moves an Appetite ; 
Fly, they'l' perſue thee ; 
Faſt moves an Appetite, 
Makes hunger greater, ** 
Who's ſtinted of Delights, 
Falls to the better, ES 
Be kind and Coy by turns, be ſmooth & rovgh ? 
| And buckle how and then, and that's enough. 
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SDN G L. 


Ome, come, a: / 


No delay, =” 


To our wiſhed delight / 
Sweet q ickly haſt, unto the greedy Lover. / 
Throw, throw aſide 
What may hide, 
The inquiſitive ſight ! 
Þle be the only veil that ſhall the Cover, 
* And we, 
Will both agree, 
And then ſhall ſee 
How we the time abuſe, 
To trifle it away, with Empty wiſhes; 
Fond dreames, .. 
Are Childiſh Themes, 
Wherein the Creams 
O'th' ſport, we always looſe, 
Ad do neglect the ſweeterafter Kiſſes 
I. 
Come do not frown ! © 
Lay thee down / 
"Tis a thing maſt be done, (pretty? 
Take of thy hand-good faich/ *ris wondrous 
Oh ! what a quoyle ? 
And a ſpoyle / 
Ere this fort could be won, 
Nay, though thou ſqeak, or cry 1 dare not pity. 
And now, 
Fle ſhew thethow Thy 
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(145) 
Thy Dad did do, ; 
And ſcore up wealthy Sums 
Of Kiſſes, on thy lipsto highten Pleaſures : 
Again / 
I can't refrain, 
"I fear no pain, 
Oh now it comes, 1t comes / 
Tis all, thine own, thou ſhalt have ſtanding 


( Meaſure. 


———_— 


On a Servant Maid who. ſatisfied her 
Amuours with a Maſtiff Dog. 


BE, I. 
'D / out / you Bitch / what it's { the 
( Devil you all ? 
How to a four-ledg Creature tura your tayle 
Strange Death of Female-mongers ſure in town, 
When Mauger law Woman to beaſt Iyes down 
And takes a naſty Cur thole legs between, 
Where many a Chriſtian had or ought to have 
| been. 
Oh! what an age we live in, when ll 
There's found a gill, that could not find her Jack, 
5o that Sans fear of God in hugger mugger, 
The Femal muſt ſeduce the Male to bugger, 
Spight of Dame Shiptox we have Men enough, 
Nor are they all bewuch d, but Woman proot, 
The 


CN 


(148) | 
The maid 6*thholder forth firſt pave” "this bi 
Or furor Cuini or the' Devil © was int; . 
Or wagt for that two-lepilawful Creature,” 
EIth' Execution of the deed of Nature, - ** © 
Made that Sport was ſo ſweet to be ſo .. 
(And little thanks is con'nddame-mrare-for;) 
That thou playd'ſt this oy trick & wouldlſt be 
( Lym'd 
Ev'n for that Cauſe, thou mighcs as well be 
( Brimd 
But lets ſuppoſe each wight i 1s not ſo ſtayward, 
As Wallace was-(of Yore) or y et' blind: Beyagp 
Yet one would think,that ih this knack of 1 
F:ich Member ſhould be fit as-hand and gove. 
And rhat a Porters Pego tnay be as ſtiff, 
Diipraiſe-to'none as Urenfill'of Maſtiff, 
Evry Dog has his day, but this I wot, 
Before his Brethren's,-eame in, went To P6t, 
Like will to like as in-old-Writ we find!” 
And why nor Dog 2s:well as Cat to: Rind." 
But what's the iſſue comeorn't, but all ' 
Bigenerous and Paternaturab 2 ' - 7 #547 0 
Ot ſuch a kind of Breed as this [ gueſs + 
Luellins was in his Men miracles, © ; 
Where 4ries head and face as faid Man Darieh, 
Was not unlike to that of Dog call Spaniel, 
But how the Mulrer formoſa;ſupernt, - -- 
Shall the definit, that will concern Yee, 
Yer for Exemples fake Serinis Monlter, 


Births of thys or that nature can't miſconter: 
4d) % | Net A's 


( 149;)- 
New-gate's black, Dag, ar Piſtols I0and Cur, T 
Was probgbly this Sigg Progenitor, -, | -- -* "\ 
But be they thus or that or be they geither , 
Dead an I alive i-fecnfd ts RE ones 
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Came, and look'd, andlik'd loy'd, - - 
AndFrolick't in her Eye, +- 
Whule, fair Florila, appro'd 
The harmleſs Courteſy + "20 
When, though my: hopes were : 7 d Jove 
C __ 'd 


And ſet on fire my heart, 
While I ſtill gaz'd | 
On that, which caus 'd my ſmart, 
Nor could'my Tongue, 
Declare the —_ 
Whereby, I ſadly know, 
No pain above, 
The. grief, they _ 
Who fall,in Lo 
And dare = fy! they do, 


aha "- = What 
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(148) 
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| What i eakes the nicer the ? ? 

| To me the'thing's 'all one, = 

| Whether, of ſofter wax the be, ; 
Or of. the Parian ſtone : - | 

The ſport's the ſame;then tell mewhy, --- 

Fancy, ſhould be ſo rude, 
For to deny 

What is, perhaps as *-Y 
From her that lends, 
And trecly ſpends, 
What nature to her ſent 
As from that dame, | © 
That counts it ſhame, | .» 
To play the Game, 


Which loſt, ſhe may Revent. TT: 0s, 


————. —_— 
_— 


On a Barber who became a great Maſter 
of Muſick 
f. s 


N former time 't hath:been u pbray d thus, 
That Barbers Muſick was AR rbargus, 
For that the Cittern was confird unto 
The Ladies fall, or Joh» come kiſs me now, 


Green 
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(149) | 

Green ſleeves and Pudding Pyes, the Punks de” [| 
E-- + [ughe, 'f 
| Winning of Bolloigne, Eſex'slabi PRE K= - | 
| But, ſince reduc'd tathis Conformity, + -: | 
And Company became Society, | 
| Each Barber writes himſelf ( 1n ſtriQteft Rules: ) | 
| Maſter, or Bachelor rth' Muſick Schools, - vic 
| How they the meer Muſfitians do out-go, 
Theſe one, but they have two ſtrings to their 
Bow', 
/ Barber-Muſitians / who are excellent. ; | 
1 As well at Cheſt, Casthe Caſe ) Inſtrument, | 

Henceforth each Sewn ſhall invite his oueſt 
Unto the Barbers and Muſitians Feaſt. 
Where ſit ye merry, whilſt we Joy to ſee 
Art thus embrac'd by Ingenutty. | 


G— 
_ C—_— —_ ——— — ——— 


A Round. 


(= ſmooth off your Liquor ! 
It makes the V Vit quicker, 
And he, that his water refuſes, 
VVhilſt we laugh and ſing, 


And quaf healths to the + | 

Shall ne're have a Bout withthe Muſes. [= 
W [EE 

The next to the Queen, = + jj 


Hold it up let's be teen; 
For 


'N 
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(150) 
h'and be merry, \ 
VVine, [OED 


For we came to la 
Call the Drawer wit 
And cry this is mine, h 
Be it Claret, Canary or Sherry. yy » 

IT. fy; [7 
To the Duke ſwallow Franker, 4 ie i 
Since we have the Spanker, 

VVeele'ry mandrinkourt an od peice, 
He that fails of his whole one, | 
VVere he greater then Solon 5 © © ©* 

$hall haveall thereſt in his Codpiece.” 
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On the Act of the Rump TONS 7 wes E” 
Honour _ by the Iſing. 


E 4 
Raw the VVaine, hw. ; 
Fill the Bowl , | 
Nere repine 
Or Condole 
At the uſage the States lay u nh us / 
Though they trample us down, 
Under foot, from a Crown, 
If we bur hold up, 
For a Penliful Cup, 
VVel forgive all the miſchief they ye done Us. 
Let our Honoars 
- And our Mannors, 


.. 
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Be 
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4 


| And who tipples as long as he's able, 


(153) 


Be Confiſcate to their Powers,” "4 


If we Sack. 
May not lack, & 
The whole VVorld ſhall bs ours, 


II. » 
Then hi 


Give the Glaſs 5 
Suck it out / 
Let it paſs / 


Tho! he's ſhrunk from Sir Fohx, 
To poor Zack all is one, 
Let his Lady take ſauff, 
It he but drink enough, 


| VVelInſtal himKat. ofthe round table, 


Other Titles, 


Are but Trifles, = 


Not deſerving our thinking, 


| Hence we'll make 
Lawes, to take 


Our degrees, from good drinking. 
$onour's a Pageant, we diſclairg the thing ? 


bf ; VVhod be a Knt. where Charles 1s not a L0G? 


US» 


Ill. 
Drink away , 


Have atall , 
VVhile we ſtay 
Let us call, 


N 


2 A 
as 


And while their kindneſs,” this fair bn affords, 
# Thowecannot ſpend, wel be as drunk as Lotds. 


Y 


Th/s 
£4 of and 


( 5 2) 
an? as Lilbery would have us, be Freemen, 
And who tope out their time, ' * 
|} Till the midnight ſhall ſhine, 
j Their Miſtrefſes , they 
[tt ShalÞbe Ladres of the May, 
And thernfelves,of the bottles, the Yeomen? ? 
The Commanders, 
| That were Ranters, | 
[14 Shall Comence, now, to be HeQors, 
| And be ſtill 
As Gentye 
As the Kingdoms ProteCtors,, 
And bear, ( difpite of State or Ekraulds Rules) 
[thy Pockets Arora their Faces Gules. 


At General Monk s coming to London. | 


Ow Lamberr's fank, 
And mighty Monk 
Succeeds the Tyrannoys. Cromwel, 
Aud. Arthars Court, 
_ _-,*Cauſe time is ſhort, 
Do rage like Devils from Hell. 
Lets mar Fe © |}... 
And Courſe of State, 


By the good Old Cauſe'bf Prinking 


(153) 
VVho riſes, while t'other is ſinking, 


And believe, when! this is pit, 
"Twill be our turn at taft ; / 


EE 
Firſt Sa fleum Nol,- z 
He ſwallow'd all, D 
His ſmeller, ſhow'd he! bv'd i, 
But Dick his Son, i Treo i491 
As he 'were none; | 
Gavet off ;. and bad reprovid; "TT od od 
Bur that tus Foes, 4 tigers 
Made bridge of's noſe,” {ills i 
And cry'd him down for a Protedor, 
Proving him, to be a fool, 
That would undertake to Rule, 


And not fight and drink like Hector. 
II. 


The Gracian lad, 

He drank like mad, 
Minding no work above it ; 

And ( Sans queſtion ) 

- KilFd Epheſtion, 
Cauſe he'd not approve it; 

He got Command 
VVhere God had Land, 

And like a right maudlin Younker, 
VVhea he tippl'd all, and wept, 
He lay'd him down and ſlept, 


Having no more VVorlds to Conquer. 
N 3 IV. Rump 


Rump- Par Inoue 
VVouli needs- invent. 


An Oath of Abjuration, 7 
But Obedience, | 
And Alegiance, 5 8 bong: 
Now are all in Faſhion ; 
Then here's a bowl, Þ _' -- 4 * 
_ VVith Heart and Soul + 
To Charles, and fay amen to't, - © 
Tho they brought the Father down © 
From a triple Kingdom Crown, ' © 
. .VVel drink the Son upagen- to't. + 
-}4| ; 
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(rss) 
New-Years-Day, 
To my Dear Friend W. M.  Efax: 
E oa: 'mongſt the numerous throng I'm 


EF hither come, 
With one poor Item, tis my total ſum, . 
A Poets ſtock ( tho no great matter 'tis,') | 
Is all that one can wiſh, and ſuch is this. © 
Health that's the Joy of Life, and Soul of 
| ( Muth, 
Bane of Difpair, and Comfort of our birth, 
May't with your Years, as clearly laſt and riſe, 
As 'twase're winds had blaſted Paratlice ? 
Wealth / the ſupport of Pleaſure and the 
( Crown 
Of Worldly hope / the Glory and Renown, 
Of Fortunes white Boys, the fond beggers 
; ( grutch, 
| Envy'dof only thoſe deſerve not much, 
" | May this (and each) year, yeild ro my Lov d 
* ( Moyle, 
As a perpetual Triumph and a ſpoile ! 
| Now, as who not enjoy, or covet more, 
Are bur their Riches Goalers, and {til] poor, 
May the ſame equal temper, the fame Fire, 
( That never Flag too low, nor can mount 
(higher,) 
N 4 _ Entlame 


(156) 


 Enflame your Breaſt ; whereto be ever ſent, 


That Which all ſeek (but find not) true content 
May all your Aims atchieve their purpos'd end 
And never'find whad/tis jo want a Friend. - ' 
Unteſs the Kinder Heavens had me aftign'd 
As much. of Power to ſerve you, as of mind, 
Then need you with no'more,* for't ſhoull be 
O29 POOR 6... 
How far I prize your Fofrtones 'bove' mine own, 
Mongf other gitts, le, give: you this gift too; 


[ nexe found Friend, ſo' mich 2 Friend" ns you. 


/ 


— —_—_— ——_— 


New Tear, to W,M. Eſq; 


TOw when the honeſt Tenant gladly brings 
N' His Eunucl't -Giftr, (-ro:ſhew that love 
pe { hath Wings ) 
Prompted by his Cutoms, (by nature ) fo, 
My half hatch't Muſe becomes penteather'd too, 
For ( tho Þm but at will and can't renew; 
Yer, ) during Lite I hold mine all trom you, 
You { my beſt Genivs i whoſe Indulgent Care 
Confirms me, there's none other Tutelar : 
My Glory and my Comfort, All in All, 
A narure truly ſupernatural. F55 oh 
Had Plutarch liv'd, and known-you half fo well, 


Yhad puzled him thave found your Parallel. 
My 


| _ ben#Y aac * SE. >" © ak ke > - & 
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May Heaven foreſtall your king wirh 


{ach 


As neither you, nor- 1 ſhould: dare to: with." 18 
Quiet in'State 'and-mind 6h'may you p rowle 


Cohtent-in all things, 'a 5 your Tadies love. 


And may your mutual Etabraces'bmd ©: 

Not qnly: bodies but each others: mind, ot 
Which never any Power may untyt,” (107 
Unmll that either ane; or both thall. dye. | 
May. both your Sons be like you in the Extreme, 
And then Tie fear none ere ſkill be'like them, 


May you fl have your Will, and: ne've dur 


© (Powers, 
And ' nere be IE! be when Pa 


bo OUL'S. 


On one Grace C. an Inſatiate Whore. 


O ſhameful Model of a Curſed Whore / 
Dammr'd by Creation ever to be poor ! 
Tho? Cloth'd in Indian Silk, or what may be, ' 

Conſumed on thy matchleſs Venery. 

Thou Eldeſt Daughter to the Prince of Night, 
That can'{t out-ly thy Father at fir{t 51ght. 
Out-Scoft-an ſ{hmachte and attcmpr more , 
Than all our Wicked Age hath done betore. 


Nay 


(neg 


RC P anus nes. 


( 158) 
Nay where the Devil ends, thou can't begin, 


And teach both him. and vs, -new ways to {in ; 

Making, us to conclude that,al! bad Crimes - 

Are but thy peices Coppy'd by the times. 
Surely thoy wert-botn a Whore from the Wongb 
Of ſome Rank Baud, Unſavory's a Tomb. ws 
That Carted from all Pariſhes did fell, .., ; 
Forbidden Fruit inthe high way to Hell. .: 1 


If *twere not Sin to Curle,. wo 


Thee in Eſteem, as an inſatiate:Grave.;. y 191. 
And when with old. age and difcalcs, ergll, - 
(The patient Grifſel of thy Noſe. being loſt ) 
 Letevery Hoſpital grudg and. repine,. +... 
To give thee one. poor plaiſter for thy. Groyne. 
_ And nerelet.gny Man bemone the Cafe 
- That ever knew thee in the State of Grace 
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On the Death of the late 'Tyrannical U- 
_ © farper, Oliver Cromwel. 


rot with a Vengeance / had he twenty 
( lives 

He needs muſt go (they ſay) the Devil Fob | 
Nor went he hence away, like Lamb ſo nuld. | 
Or Falſtaft-wiſe, like any Chxifome-Child. © | 
In Arthur's Boſom, he's not huſh, yet dy'd 
Juſt as he did, 'at turning of the Tide; © 
But with it ſuch wind, the Sails did ſwell, 
Charon ne're made a quicker paſs to Hell. *. 
Now, as there be wonder to pretend 
Every notorious Birth, -of diſmal. end, _ * 
Juſt as when Hotſpurs Gtannams Cat (of Yore) 
Did Kitten, or when Potzns loſt a Bore," 
So when this prodigy of Nature fell, 
Her ſelf ſeem'd halt unhing'd, Tempeſt foretell 
Direful Events, Bereas was out of Breath, 
Till by his Soul inſpir'd at his Death. | 
Then full of this fame bluſtring Sir, he throws 
Down ſturdy Oakes and Elms, to kiſs his Toes. 
Himſelf was heart of Oak, fo now they firive 
To ſimpath with him,dead as when alive. 
Trees now, as Men, like Trees reverted ſtood, | 
You'd think the Devil had been gon to wood. j 

All things were Topſy-turvy, thus he fell, | 
The wrath of Heaven, and the prey of Hell. 

| CANT. 


(160) 
- CANT. I. 


| | REL; 
' A Þhit metus phantaſticus : 
Futuri mali neſcius ! 
Frebeo, fuge, vultu, Be 
Terrente, nos ab amplexu ! - 
Quanto Creſcewus amore, OO NG 
Umbris abſentibus, & te? _ 
 :-/ 
Ne Gemas, fiſtens [xchrymas 
Eſt nefas quod non autleas, 
S: Crimen voluptatibas, 


Porteg; prejit Cerberus, ©. oo NN 
Nemo poteſt, non intrate, ooo 4 
Quem nolunt dii abſolvere. PET 
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Proſtrata Chara ad pedes ns: 
Faneſcunt citd lemures tr 

Porta patenti Abyſſt, 

Ad aditum Paradift, te 
Dum profpettantes Angeli 2 wy | 
Querunt quid ſums atturi. 7 Sa 
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CANT... 


I. | 


 COChiſmaticis ex omnibgs, 
Motis, vi Gallo-Belgics, ; 
Nullus, evertit fic cultus, 
Aut lacerat ſpecimina, 
Ut binis pileis Buceatus, 
Cuz Lelus eſt Emenſuratus, 
Secundum faucium hiatus. 


IL 
Ifte quem ſoror adorat, . 
Afa, ducens, Celeſtia, | | 
Qui flante ſpiritu, boat, 
Ac deflet, re fortuit*, 
Imd mugit, rudit, latrat, 
An talis Clericas erat, 
Qui linguas arce, proferat ! 
HL. 
Proſelytos, more apum, 
Terre clangit dulci-ſono, 
Compreſſat ſudariolum, 
Mungens Calvinum e n4ſo-: 
Motum obtrudit, motui, | 
Ac impare cum fimili, X on 
Conſtat Oftavo uſui, iS 


IV. Monar- 
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(162) 
306 Ty. £."þ 
Monarchia dum ſangumat, 
Fidelis & Perfidza, | 
Ti utſin Thamefis meat, | TN e$? 
Flammant ut Pharus, Pulpita wins, RS 
Dum vitulos Plebs erig? | 
Ac laudum nemo metutt, Nees, Rt OM 
Biblio-Cometes emergit- Los 
| Qu amprimum Regemhic nudat ASS ng ; 
Terra, ac Privigio: _. 
Et itto Hero, aſtu dat, 
Glaudium maligno ſocio 
Cacutiens autem decernat 
Qu9 Lanio, Capram alligat, 
» Ot ſervus interficiat, 


Tanc Tugum Anglia perſen, 
Mariano, multo gravis, 
Vel Concto plures perdidit 
Qas m Bonneri faſciculus : 
Zelo=cauis. Pulmone Bores, 
Certauvit docuit, & notorie 
Rezem occidit, ſacrum Gloriz. 
VI. L 
0s Regem ſenatum pugnavit, RW - 
Ac fe perflaret Borea-notus,  _ 
Praceptum ſacre violavit, 


Mattavit, & eſt ore lotus; 
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Amneſtia illum, non wutat 
Nec Clemens, qui obliterat, 


A thiopem cand; rficat. 
VILL 6 
Rebellaturus evocat CP 


Sacro-ſanttos, in Copiis, 
Tuſontes eſte eboat 
Sufflat, adeſte gladiis ; 
Sic inſolenter eſt elatus, 
Invistos, ejus deos ratus, an 


Nummos, puts & comitatus. a0 5s OI 
IX. EE 
Magiſiratus vilipendir, ox 


*-uſes > | 
Non Conor wit aſe contendit 
Uſque mortuis Linea teges, 
Barbatum goff, Primatem, 
Vilifaciens Poteſtatem 
Dagonis ut debilitatem. 


X. 
Au ! plenoore blaterat 


Fratres ! efte Romifagz ! 
Sic lites, dom excitat 

Imbellis, timens emort 
Ouam valeat Carolus Regyare 
Zelantes fi tranſiret mare -- 


_ Apud hiſpanos a" 
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 Stellarum ordo fr Sy 25 ” ol 
Lis nulla eft C elefti ibus, 3." 
An 
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An medium eft derigitur | 
Confuſis & Conformihus | 
Drviſa nequit gens =" FN 

Malum eſt pracipia Taaris dare 
Pejus Pueros, cultis nugare. 
ll, 
- Mallem me miſſs reddere, 
Aut uti Tremulorum Phraft, - 
Me afmnum , Papam premere, 
Mihi ut vacce, lac extrahi.. © - 
Quan cedere SMEC-legibas, 
Bong cauſe effeftibus, 


Cu vulturinis unguibus. 
XIII. 


"Agmina nempe {chiſmatum . --...a oo 
Ecclefia tulit Scotica, px 
Tiutlura eſt veſtis ſeflaramy 
Cerula Aquilonica : 
Et quinam iſti Enthe, 
Knipperdolingie Fidet, 


Ni Fedorati, rant. | 
XIV.. 


At omnes Regem dilignnt, : 
Ipſosq; inſontes ff antar, 

Null, Res adeo vileſcunt;. 
Ut nou pratextu - 

Hac, tamen fari audes,... 

Non parem Caballario, ” 

Nec comparem Preſbitero.. 
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